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Chapter | 


Author's Notes: 
This would be the Fucked Up Sonata story that I\'ve mentioned before on a few occasions. It is..well, messed up 


in a lot of ways. According to Lia, this is my best story, but I\'ll let you be the judge of that :) 


Tony tackled Elias to the bed, making it creak below them. Kisses rained down on Elias' mouth, tongues twisting 
around each other, desperate and needy. The singer's hands weaved through layers of clothing to grasp inches 
of flesh, stroking every part he could get his hands on 

Elias broke the kiss and looked up at Tony. "Um, what are you doing?" 

"Don't talk, just kiss me. I've been waiting for days to do this. We can talk later." 


Tony resumed the kiss only to be interrupted a few seconds later by Elias’ hands reaching up and pushing him 


back again. 


"Tony, what are you doing?" 


The singer stared at him. "Why do you keep asking that? I'm trying to kiss my lover if he would stop talking 
and start fucking me like he's supposed to.” 


Elias blinked a few times. "What? What are you talking about? We just met like a few hours ago. We're not 


lovers." 


"Huh? What the fuck are you talking about? We've been lovers for the past two years. Fucking like bunnies, as 
Marko would say. Quit this and kiss me already!" 


Elias pushed Tony off and sat up on the bed. "Look Tony, I'm not your lover. I've never even kissed a guy 
before this. You must have me confused with someone else." 


The guitarist made a move to get up and Tony stopped him with his arm. 
"Wait, where are you going? Elias, we are lovers. What is wrong with you?" 
"Nothing is wrong with me. l'm sorry Tony, but I'm not your lover. We just met.” 


Tony shook his head. "I don't understand, why are you talking like this? We've known each other for years. Hell, 


you've been in the band for almost three years now." 


Elias gawked at him. "What the hell are you talking about? I'm not in Tricky Beans. Jani is your guitarist, you 
don't need more. Don't you remember that? What did you drink?" 


The singer pushed away from Elias in shock. "Tricky Beans? No, we haven't been that in years..what the hell? 
This doesn't make any sense. Jani left years ago. l." 


"Are you ok? Tony?" 

Tony reached up to hold his head, the room spinning in his vision. "What the? What is happening? Why is...? 
ERKEK 

Jarring awake, Tony sat straight up in bed. Sweat rolled down the middle of his back and chest. He looked down 
at it like it was a foreign substance, confused at how it was suddenly the middle of the night. A shuffle was 
heard beside his body, limbs brushing against his bare leg. 


"Elias?" He shuffled closer to the sleeping man. "Fuck, I've just had a weird fucking dream. Please hold me, ok?" 


A deep voice wafted next to him. "Who is Elias? Are you seeing someone besides me? Fuck Tony, | thought you 


were serious about this." 


Tony jumped back and stared horrified into the blackness of the room. "Marko? What the fuck? How did you 
get in my bed? Where is Elias?" 


Marko shifted to sit up. "Your bed? This is my bed. Well ok, its my parent's house but still my bed for the 


most part. And I'll ask you again, who the fuck is Elias? Do you have another lover that | don't know about?" 


"What the? Parent's house..you haven't lived with them since you were a teenager. What the fuck is going on 


here?" 


Marko snorted at Tony. "And what do you think | am? Tony, you're acting really weird. Did you party too hard 
after the show?" 


Tony's hands reached out for the nearby lamp on the end table and switched it on. He looked over at Marko 


and swore. "Holy fuck! You look..you look like how we first met. How can this be?" 


"What are you talking about? We've known each other for years. First met? That was ages ago. Metal concert, 


you didn't believe | was fourteen? Don't you remember?" 


Tony shook his head. "No, thats not how it goes. We met when you were sixteen and | was nineteen. And it 


wasn't a metal show, we met through a mutual friend." 


"Ok, now | know you drank too much last night" He tried to pull Tony into his arms. "Come here, I'll make you 


feel better." 


The singer backed away from him. "No, this is definitely not right. We never..well ok, yes we did, but not like 
this. And never this young. Shit, you're barely legal." 


Marko laughed and reached over to stroke Tony's chest. "Like that ever stopped you. You've been with most of 
us at one time or another, but we've been exclusive for a year now. That is, unless you're cheating on me 
with this Elias person" 


Fingers traced over bare skin and down to his belly. Tony's eyes slipped shut, taking in the feel of Marko's 
rough digits. That is until his brain screamed at him, breaking the link. 


"No, this is wrong. | don't know what's happening to me but this is not right." 


"No, what's not right is my boyfriend refusing to let me help. Quit resisting Tony, let me make you feel better. 
That's my job after all” 


Tony clamored out of the bed, his naked body lit up by the soft glow of the lamp. "No, dammit! You aren't 
listening to me. We are not together. We haven't been since I997. You're with Henkka now and l'm with Elias. 
Where is Elias?" 


Marko scooted to the edge of the bed and sat in front of Tony. "Who the hell is Henkka? Tony, seriously, 


you're starting to scare me. You sure you didn't fall down last night and hit your head?" 


Small hands reached up to touch his head and pain seared through it. Tony fell to his knees in agony, mind 


swirling with images and places and none of them made any sense to him. 
"No..what the hell? Why? Oh fuck...” 


3 EEE KK 


Tony was jolted awake by a shove to his arm. His head flung back and arms flailed up to protect himself from 
the assault. 


"Tony? Tony!" 


He jerked his body to the left toward the sound of a man's voice yelling in his ear. Blurry eyes focused on the 
outline of a black shaped blob. 


"What the? Who are you?" 

The man eyed Tony with confusion. "What do you mean ‘who are you’? It's me, Tuomas. 
"Tuomas? How.how did you get here? Where is Elias?" 

"That's not funny, Tony. You know very well where Elias is” 


Tony rubbed his tired eyes and stared at Tuomas dumbfounded. "I do? Is he back in Pirkkala again? Did | miss 


him leaving the tour?" 


Tuomas put a hand on Tony's shoulder. "Are you ok? You're starting to scare me with all of this. You need to 


come to terms with it. Deluding yourself with anything other than reality is not the way to go about it” 
"Huh? | don't understand. Where are we?" 


Tuomas sighed and pulled Tony closer to his body. "The same place we've been for the past thirty minutes - a 


church." 


Tony looked around them to spot rows of pews lining a very simple church. He racked his brain to remember 
why it looked so familiar. And then it dawned on him, it was the same church he married his wife in years ago. 
A priest droned on about something to do with ashes and such. He frowned at the sermon, recognizing it as 


one that's used for funerals. 


He turned back to Tuomas confused. "Why are we here?" 


"We're here to pay our last respects. And you're here to speak about the dead. You knew them more than 


anyone, even their families. They would have wanted it this way. You were their leader and mentor." 
Tony glanced around the room again and this time spotted a row of coffins. He climbed off the bench and 
walked down the aisle to get a closer look Tuomas scrambled up from his seat to grab Tony's arm but missed 


him by inches. 


The gathering watched Tony approach the coffins with trepidation He swallowed the lump in his throat and 
glanced over at the first coffin. The scream that escaped his lips was nothing short of horrified. 


There resting in the first coffin was Tommy. His normally lively eyes were closed, his sunny face sunken and 
gray. His long blond hair flared out of the sides of his head, as if he was just sleeping. 


"Oh fuck, Tommy. How can this be? You can't be..you just can't be..” 

Eyes spotted the next coffin and dreaded who he'd find next. This one held Henkka's still form. Tony's fingers 
reached out to stroke the face of the keyboardist, brushing along the jaw line and down to his thick-haired 
goatee. Tears formed in Tony's eyes, teeth biting down on his lip to stop it from quivering. 


"Henkka. So young, this can't be." 


Marko was in the next one. Dressed in a black suit and laying peacefully in a blood red coffin The tears he'd 
been holding in broke free when he stroked Marko's face. 


"No, not Make. You can't take him away from me. | don't want to be in the band without him. | can't... 


Brown eyes stopped short on the next coffin. He backed away from Marko's coffin shaking his head. 


don't want...you can't let me live out my life without him." 

Tuomas grabbed Tony's arm. "Stop this, you have to let them go." 

Tony broke free from Tuomas’ grip and ran for the final coffin, heart pounding hard in his chest and gasping 
for a breath. His feet skidded to a halt in front of the coffin Tony closed his eyes and took a deep breath, 
willing the inevitable images from appearing before his eyes. He opened them and looked down. 

His eyes widened a second before his body collapsed to the floor. 


9 REE EK 


A black shiny being slithered across the darkened control room, stopping from time to time to poke various 


machines that lined the center of the room. Various others slid by the being with devices in their hands to 
attend to the beds. 


It stopped short at the last bed of the room. Liquid black eyes stared at the blue monitor to the left and 
scanned the lines of vital statistics. Another being approached from the right. 


"Are the drugs working yet?" 

The first being shook its hooded head. "It would appear not. He keeps resisting them and the signals that are 
being sent to his brain. Based on these readings, his mind is creating images in order to prevent us from 
accessing the inner part." 

"That is a problem. We can not modify him without accessing the central brain" 


"Indeed. Though | wonder who this Elias person is that he keeps searching for?" 


The second being shrugged. "| have no idea. We have no such person in our records. It is a pity he does not 


exist, we could have used him to make this one behave." 


Long black fingers tapped on a nearby pad to access another part of the man's brain. "If we can focus in on a 
specific part of it, then maybe he will finally break to our will. It would be a shame to have to dispose of him 
after all this work His power over others is immense. With that in our grasps, we could colonize this planet 


without any resistance." 


The second being nodded and flipped a few switches on the machine beside the monitor. Words popped up on 
the screen, a jumble of nonsense. One word was set apart from the rest. 


"Caleb? What could that mean? ls that the name of a friend?" 


"| do not know but it seems like a powerful word in his mind. Focus the beam on the section that has it the 


most and we will find out." 


9 EE EK 


A man stared into a filthy mirror and grimaced at his reflection Long red hair adorned his head and a thin 
brown beard framed his lips. He looked blankly at his image and raised up a straight razor with his hand. The 
light bounced off the object and shined back into his eyes. 


This was the night, he told himself. He would rid the world once and for all of her. She couldn't stay away 


from him anymore. No man on Earth could stop him now. 


They had tried everything; moving her to a different country, changing her name, and even going so far as to 


alter her appearance. None of it worked against him. He could find her wherever she was. The scent was too 


strong for him to resist the urge to kill. End the life of the one who ended his. 


If it hadn't been for her innocent stare so long ago, none of this would have happened. He would have shuffled 
through life as he always had. But she'd stared at him, taking in his ordinary features and appearance. She'd 
seen what no one was meant to see - his vulnerable side. It never came out before that night, and yet it just 


had to happen when she was around. 


He had to find her, to stop this madness from overtaking him. To let the fairy tale have its final curtain. The 


tools were already at his disposal, ready for their master to use them over and over. 


A breath sighed out of his form and he replaced the razor into his pocket along with a bottle of poison. This 
night was going to end like he'd always planned it. Nothing was going to prevent it, that he was sure of. 


9 EE EK 


Juliet looked out the window for the tenth time tonight and shivered. Every bone in her body could feel his 
presence, even if he wasn't physically in front of her. The look of madness in his eyes from that night had 


haunted her dreams ever since. 


Nothing made sense about him. Why did he react to her looking at him? Why did he start stalking her? What 
had she done wrong? The questions never seemed to add up. Her friends and family told her there was no real 


answer, Caleb was a madman pure and simple. Madness never has rules, never has boundaries. 


A rustle of the bushes outside her house caused her to jump with a start. Breath rapidly forced its way out 
of her mouth, hands trembling at her sides. 


She backed away from the window, a new sense of dread filling her being and paralyzing her movement. 
"Hello Juliet.” 


Her eyes widened and she whipped around to face the voice. "No..no, it can't be. How did you get in here? The 


doors are all locked and barred" 


Caleb smirked at her confusion. "No doors are going to keep me from finishing this. You will be mine for one 


last time." 


Juliet made a movement to escape but Caleb grabbed her by the arm and dragged her into the sitting area. 


He tossed her on the highbacked couch and hovered over her. 


"You filthy whore. Why couldn't you leave me well alone? Why couldn't you just not see? | will punish you for 
that, mark my words." 


3 REE KK 


Tony woke up face down on a bed cover. He pushed himself up and looked around the room. It was sparsely 
furnished, save for the four poster bed he was laying on and an oak dresser in the corner. Legs swung over 
the edge of the bed and weaved their way over to the dresser. Only a single picture frame sat on top, a faded 
photo of a woman held within. He stared down at the photo and frowned. The woman looked familiar to Tony 
but he couldn't place who it was. 


His concentration was broken by the strangled scream of a woman below. He took one last look at the photo 


and raced out of the room. 


Eyes scanned for a way down to help the person but only saw empty hallways. Tired legs pumped down the 


halls in search for a way out. 


Another scream echoed down the hall followed by the thunderous crash. Tony's lungs gasped for air, overtaxed 
by the running and still finding nothing. 


A row of doorways lined the next hall. He stopped to catch a breath in his tired chest and eyed the doors with 


a frown. His mind raced over the options of what to do. Should he open all of them one by one or pick one at 


random? Would it even let him out if he did the first option? 
Tony pushed on his chest to get his lungs to behave. Even in whatever hell he was wandering around in, he still 
had the painful reminder of his asthma. He cursed himself for not remembering to think of a inhaler when he 


fell asleep. His chest tightened around each breath, forcing him to squeeze his eyes shut in pain 


The woman's scream rang out again, causing Tony's eyes to open wide. He sighed the pain away for a second 


and rushed for the doors. One by one, he yanked each one open 


Brick wall. Brick wall. Brick wall. 


His body crumbled on the marble tiled floor in a heap. 


Chapter 2 


Elias dashed off the bus in search of Tony. A frown filled his face as Tony usually waited for him before 
leaving the bus. That is, unless he was sick. Either way, it worried Elias more than he wanted to admit. Had 
something else happened to Tony? This tour was turning into a disaster one show at a time. Most had or were 


now sick with the dreaded ‘Sonata Flu’ as they'd nicknamed it. 


Passing members of Delain and Winterborn, he headed into the venue without giving any of them a nod. He was 


too determined to find out about Tony to care at this point. 


He walked past Marko and Henkka who tried to flag him down Eyes searched around the backstage area for 
the short redhead that was their singer. 


"Hey Elias. Elias? Did you hear me?" 


A hand reached out and jerked Elias out of his desperation He turned around and looked into Marko's watery 


blue eyes. "What? I'm busy." 
| noticed. What's up? Looking for Tony?" 
Elias’ mouth opened up in shock "How..how did you know that?" 


Marko chuckled and patted Elias on the shoulder. "I recognize that look of concern I've had it for Tony in the 
past. Anyway, | saw him in the front of house area looking at the lights with Punky.’ 


The guitarist nodded and threw out a quick "thanks" before running out of the room. 

KEKEE 

He skidded to halt, almost running into Ville by inches. Elias mumbled "sorry" and continued on to the light 
board in the middle of the room. There stood their light tech Punky along with Ahti and Tony. Muscles strained 
under the sudden outburst of speed pumping through his legs. He needed to get to Tony, to make sure he was 
alright and sate. 

The other two looked up as Elias stopped suddenly in front of the light board gasping for breath. 

Punky eyed him with concern "What's up with you?" 


Elias forced air into his chest before answering. "| was..! was worried that something had happened to Tony." 


The singer looked up from the lighting diagram and cocked his head to the side. "Why would you think that? l'm 
fine. In fact, | haven't felt this good in a while." 


Elias licked his dry lips. "Well, you..you usually wait for me before leaving the bus. | was worried that you were 
sick again and kind of freaked out." 


Punky chuckled. "Kind of? You're a little past that stage at this point. He's fine. I've been talking to him for 


hours." 
The guitarist nodded. "Thats good. |..well, I'll just go backstage then. Sorry for bothering your meeting." 


Tony nodded and looked back at the sheet without comment. 


Punky patted Elias roughly on the arm. "Don't worry about it. We needed a break from staring at diagrams 


anyway." 

Elias looked over at Tony and frowned at the fact that the singer was ignoring him. "Yeah, ok. Ill go now." 
The light tech nodded and turned back to Tony and Ahti 

Elias watched them for a few minutes hoping that Tony would shoot him a reassuring look, but the singer 
stared down at the paper in deep concentration He sighed and headed back to the backstage area, the frown 


deepening on his face. 


5 REE KK 


Tony sat on the bus couch and read the tattered paperback book resting on his lap. Every couple minutes he 


would turn the page and continue on. 


Elias walked into the room and frowned. A pained sigh escaped his lips when he sat down next to the singer. 
"Did | do something wrong?" 


The singer stared at his book and shook his head. "No, there is nothing wrong.’ 
"Ok, but why have you been avoiding me? Please tell me that you aren't bored with me already?" 


Tony looked up at Elias with confusion "I don't understand what you mean? | would have kicked you out of the 
band if | didn't think you were a good guitarist. The band is better with you." 


Elias stared at Tony dumbfounded. "What..what are you talking about?" 
The singer blinked a few times. "| was answering your question” 


"Tony, what the fuck is going on with you? You're acting really strange." 


‘Nothing is wrong with me, you're the one acting strange. Why are you bugging me with this? I'm trying to 
relax before the show and don't need this kind of stress." 


Tony nodded and looked back down. "Thank you." 

Elias got up from the couch shaking with anger, face twisted around with a mixture of sadness and 
frustration He looked down at Tony and shook his head before running out of the room in search of Henkka or 
Marko. 

KERKEE 


Marko walked into the back room and cocked an eyebrow at the scene playing before him. 


On the couch was Elias punching out his frustration with his fists and swearing through clenched teeth. One 
balled up hand after another, they punctuated each word with anger. 


"Um Elias, you're going to punch a hole through that couch if you don't stop soon. Who the hell pissed you off 
this much?" 


Elias took one more punch at the couch. "Tony." 
"Oh. Well, | guess | can be thankful you're hitting a couch and not Tony himself. What did he do?" 
The guitarist sighed and frowned at the couch. "Nothing. Fucking..nothing. That's the problem." 


Marko sat down next to Elias on the couch. "Elias, sometimes Tony likes to frustrate people. He's been doing it 


to all of us for years." 

"I know... just want to know what | did wrong, why he doesn't want me anymore?" 

"Wait, what? Did he say that to you?" 

Elias shook his head, straight brown hair fell across his face. "No, but he won't falk to me. He doesn't want to 
Marko reached out and patted Elias on the shoulder. "I doubt he doesn't care about you anymore, Elias. He's 
just probably frustrated with being sick all of the time during this tour. Give him some space and wait it out. | 
know things will get better once Tony is healthy and happy again. And try to relax a little, ok? The couches 


would definitely appreciate it" 


The guitarist did a mock swipe at Marko's head when the bassist got up from the couch. "Smart ass." 


Marko chuckled and left Elias to his thoughts. 


Elias leaned back and looked up at the ceiling. He bit down on his lip and closed his eyes. "I sure hope you're 
right, Make." 


9 EEE EK 


Tony walked off stage and headed for the showers at the back of the venue. Elias trailed behind him, watching 


his every move with a frown. 


The vocal chord infection was all but gone from Tony's voice but the tension between the two was still there. 
Tony barely went over to Elias' side of the stage, preferring to stay in the middle or closer to Henkka's side. 
Elias tried many times to get Tony's attention during the songs with a smile or even a nod but got nothing in 
return. He couldn't stop the frowns from appearing on his face during the show, the sadness in his heart 


pushing its way to the surface. 


Elias’ tired feet scuffed the ground with each of Tony's fast paced steps. Eyes taking in the sweat soaked shirt 
and swinging arms along his body, empty hands that should be enclosed with Elias’ own. He balled up his hands 
to stop them from shaking, to stop the emotions from swirling out of control inside his head. 


Tony entered into the shower room and headed for the benches to strip off his clothes. Elias licked his lips 
when Tony shed the last bits of clothing, something that Elias had the pleasure of doing in the past. Fingers 
stroking each piece of exposed skin, lips claimed by Tony's urgent kisses. Sometimes they never even made it 


to the shower before claiming each other then and there. 


A soft moan escaped Elias’ lips, images of their passionate exchanges flooding his mind, cock rising up in his 
tight jeans for relief. He bit on his lip and undid his shirt, staring into the shower area and hearing Tony switch 


on one. 


He sighed and pushed down his pants to the floor into the same pile as his shirt. A hand ran over his hard 
cock, soothing the pent up frustration burning inside. Fingers slid down his underwear and socks from his body, 
ears still focused on the sounds of Tony showering, the little moans of pleasure and sighs, the ones that Elias 


knew all too well. He took a deep breath and walked into the shower area. 


Eyes immediately sought out Tony's naked form along the far wall. Despite his intention to not shower with 
Tony, his body had other ideas. Legs pulled him closer to Tony, arms instinctively knowing that their place was 


around that small form. 


Elias stopped short and swallowed the lump in his throat. Hands reached out to touch Tony's back, arms 
wrapping around him from behind, pulling Tony's wet body flush against his cock. He sighed, his body calming 
down this close to Tony. Lips kissed along the side of Tony's neck, water splashing inside Elias‘ mouth when his 
Tongue darted out to taste Tony's scent. 


"Fuck, I've missed you. | need you so bad..." He trailed off to stroke down Tony's body with his fingertips, 
stopping to swirl the wet hair around Tony's nipples. "You taste so fucking good. | could do this all night if you 
wanted me to. Do you want me to?" 

Tony's body stiffened in his arms, his head turning slowly to the side to look into Elias' eyes. "What are you 
doing, Elias? Why are you touching my body like this? This isn't how bandmates act, Marko never does this to 
me." 


Elias' teeth clinched hard in his mouth. "That's because he’s not your lover. | am!" 


The singer wiggled out of Elias' tight arms and distanced himself away from the guitarist. "| am not your lover. 
| have a wife and | do not pleasure myself with men" 


White hot rage filled Elias' veins, heart slammed against his rib cage with each beat. "How dare you fucking say 
that after what we've done? | don't know what the hell is wrong with you, but we are lovers! We have been 
for over a year!" 


Tony backed up further away from Elias. "Stay away from me." 


Elias raced over to where Tony stood and pinned him against the wall, eyes darkened with primal lust. "Not a 


chance. You're mine and l'm yours." 


Lips claimed Tony's mouth with force, Elias‘ tongue shoving past teeth to claim Tony's. Hands reached up 
between the two bodies to push Elias off. 


"Stop this now!" 

A crack rang out in the room. 

Elias stared down at Tony, eyes wide in horror. Blood trickled out of his nose and down his lips. 
"You..you hit me. l." 


Tears filled Elias‘ eyes as he brushed away the blood from his face with the back of his hand. Lips quivered 
against his teeth, a lump of pain resting in the back of his throat. 


"Yes, | did. You were acting irrational. | will not tolerate that from my bandmates. You are done in this band, 


pack your stuff and go." 


"What are you.." Elias looked over at Tony dumbfounded. "You can't..you can't fire me without the others. You 
always told me that the band decides matters together." 


Tony snorted. "This is my band, my rules. | can fire whomever | want." 


"That doesn't sound like you, Tony. Not at all. Look, I'm sorry, but." Elias walked closer to Tony, taking care to 
not provoke the singer anymore. "Are you still sick? What's making you act like this?" 


Tony held his ground, eying Elias‘ slow movement toward him. "Nothing is wrong with me. Stop saying that. | am 


fine." 


The guitarist stopped within a foot of Tony's body and looked directly into his eyes. "Something is wrong, 


something is...” 


He stopped mid sentence and moved closer to Tony's body. Black filled Tony's eyes completely, blinking in fast 
patterns. 


"What the fuck? What happened to your eyes." 
Tony tried to back away from Elias’ body and smacked against the wall. "Nothing... am fine..Nothing..! am fine..." 


"Wait, you're not Tony..who the fuck are you? Where is my Tony?" 


Elias hurdled himself at Tony, knocking them both to the ground with a thud. Tight fingers wrapped around 
Tony's neck. "Where is Tony? Where did you take him?" 


"| am..." 
Rage overtook Elias before he could stop it, he raised his fist up and aimed for Tony's nose. 
Crack. 


Marko raced into the room and tackled Elias to the ground. Henkka rushed over to Tony and pulled him into his 


arms to comfort the scared singer. 
Elias' eyes widened at the sight of Marko's anger pouring off him in waves. "Make wait, that's not...” 
Crack. 


The guitarist's head flicked back against the hard cement, patterns of light flashed before his eyes. Blood 


poured forth from the break, covering Elias' face and neck. 


"If you ever fucking hit Tony again, | will kill you." 


Marko shoved Elias away and got up off him to head over to Tony. Hands reached out to stroke Tony's face. 
"Are you ok?" 


Tony nodded. "Yes.| just need to..get out of here." 


Henkka and Marko wrapped their arms around Tony's frame to haul him up. The keyboardist reached over for 


a towel to wipe the blood off Tony's face. 
"Let's get you back on the bus, ok?" 
Both walked out of the room with Tony between then, leaving Elias lying on the ground. 


FEKE 


The guitarist pushed himself up to a sitting position, stopping midway when the nausea overtook him. He gasped 
for breath and tried to get air back into his lungs. Arms shook along the damp floor, muscles not wanting to 


obey his brain's commands. Tears filled his vision, a mixture of the broken nose and emotions swirling out. 


He moaned into the empty room and righted himself after a few moments. Fingers reached up to touch his 
nose. He winced at the pain shooting through it and tried to brush away the blood that poured free onto his 


lap. 
Elias wasn't sure how long he'd been sitting there in a daze when Ville and Punky rushed into the room. 


Punky touched Elias’ arm. "Holy fuck, what happened to you? | saw Tony being taken into the bus but they 


didn't say anything about you. Ville, get me some towels to clean him up." 
"He's not..." 


"Don't say anything, save your strength. | don't know what happened tonight, but leaving you here like this is 
just wrong. Do you understand what l'm saying, Elias?" 


Elias started to open his mouth and then passed out in Punky's arms with a moan 


Ville came back into the room with an armful of towels. "This is all | could find. We need to get him dressed 
before taking him to the bus. His clothes are in the next room." 


Punky nodded and motioned for Ville to help him bring Elias off the ground. Both men grunted under the weight 
of the bulky guitarist and slowly walked the body to the benches. Ville fumbled with the jeans on the floor and 


slid them on Elias’ legs. 


"What the fuck happened here?" 


The light tech glanced down at Ville. "I have no idea. | suspect that Elias and Tony got into a fight. Though | find 
it hard to believe that Elias would intentionally hurt Tony. He's been lovestruck for months." 


"Yeah, it's weird. This is a fucking mess. We have a comatose guitarist and a roughed up singer. How the hell 


are we going to perform tomorrow?" 


Punky shrugged and helped pull Elias' shirt over his head. "Fuck if | know. | just want to make sure Elias is 
alright." 


"Thankfully this venue has a doctor on call. I'm pretty sure Make got the doctor to look over Tony so we 
should probably head to the bus.’ 


Punky nodded and got up from the bench, arms looping around Elias' waist to haul him up. Ville grabbed the 
other side of Elias’ limp body and headed for the shower entrance. 


ERK 

Tony winced at the bright light shining in his eyes. The doctor flicked the small flashlight back in forth. 
"Well, he doesn't look like he has a concussion. Though you'll want to monitor him just in case." 

Marko looked on behind the doctor. "What about his nose? It seemed pretty messed up when we found him." 


The doctor reached out to probe along Tony's nose and face. "No, | see no breakage. It's fine. Probably just 


knocked a little blood out from the impact" 


Marko stared at him. "How..how is that possible? | could have sworn his nose was broken. Blood was gushing 


out of it. This doesn't make any sense." 


"Well, | don't know what to tell you. H's not broken and unless your bandmate here has a self healing nose, it 


has never been broken" 


Henkka turned to Make and shrugged. "Maybe we saw wrong? Either way, it's good that he doesn't have a 


broken nose. He'll be able to sing tomorrow" 

Marko snorted "And what obout our guitarist?" 

"Oh yeah, | forgot about him. That is a problem’ 

The outer bus door wafted open Ville and Punky half carried Elias into the main area 


Punky turned to the doctor. "Can you take a look at him?" 


The doctor gasped. "My god! What happened to him?" 
Henkka shuffled his feet and looked away from Elias’ limp form. "Make punched him for hitting Tony." 


‘More like manhandled him. This man needs to be taken to the hospital now. He's probably got a concussion 


from the hit to the head" 


The doctor peered closer at Elias' face, cradling the chin gently. He looked back over at Marko. "How many 
times did you hit him?" 


"Just once." 

"Well, that can't be true. He's been hit at least twice, and by the looks of it in a row" 
"LL hit him." 

All eyes turned toward Tony. 


Marko's jaw dropped a little. "You what? When did you hit him? | came in as soon as | heard him beating on 


you." 


Tony licked his dry lips. "He tried..he tried to force himself on me..! had no other choice but to hit him." 
Fingers clenched into tight balls at Marko's sides. "He forced you? I'm going to fucking kill him." 


He made a move toward Elias but Henkka stepped in front to block his path. "Stop. | know you're angry and | am 
too, but beating him to a pulp isn't the answer right now." 


Anger sighed out of Marko's body. "Fine. But | will find out exactly what happened tonight once he wakes up." 


Punky turned to the doctor. "Can you call an ambulance for him? | don't know this area enough to drive him 


there." 


The doctor nodded. "Yes, of course. I'll do that right now. Keep him upright and put pressure on his nose. He's 
lost a lot of blood and we need to stop the bleeding first" 


Ville handed Punky a fresh towel to mop up the blood coming from Elias’ nose. The other three looked on, but 
did nothing to help the guitarist. 


9 EE KE 


Elias moaned and tried to turn around in bed. His arms refused to obey so he opened his eyes to see why. Dim 


lights in the room flooded into his eyes, hands limply going up to shield them. He licked his lips and waited for 


his eyes to adjust. 
"Tony?" 
Silence. 


He forced his arm to move away from his body to pat against the bed, desperate to feel the touch of his 


lover. 
"Tony? Why won't you answer me?" 


Marko sighed in the darkened corner. "Because he's not here. There's no way in hell I'd leave him in here with 


you alone.” 


"Make? Where is Tony? | want to see him. |..| want to see if he's alright. Last night.it doesn't make any sense 


in my brain" 


The bassist snorted. "Well, it doesn't make sense to me either. Why you hit Tony, of all people, and tried to 
force yourself on him. What the fuck were you thinking, Elias? That's what | want to know." 


‘|... don't know. | remember following Tony into the showers like we'd always done. He was showering already 


and | joined him from behind. But..but | can't remember anything after that. Where am |?" 


"You're in the local hospital. The venue doctor was worried when you passed out from losing too much blood. 


After the hospital doctors examined you, they discovered you had head trauma. And here you are." 


Elias shifted in his bed, levering himself more upright with his shaky hands. "Head trauma? | was hit? Some of 
the hazy memories have people hitting me..so it was real. Tony..he hit me. He hit me, didn't he?" 


"Yes, he did. You gave him no choice, and you gave me no choice to hit you for hitting Tony." 


Elias stared at Marko. "l.l what? | hit Tony? No, | would never do that. Make, you have to believe me. | love 


Tony, | would never..never hurt him. | don't know what happened last night but | would never." 
"There was a time that | might have believed that Elias, but after last night. don't know anymore." 


9B EEE KK 


A black being adjusted the monitors by Tony's body and stared up at the screen above. Random flashes of 
symbols rained across the screen followed by lights blinking. Another being rushed up to it. 


"Our information was faulty. The clone has just reported back to the high command. We have a ‘Jani as their 


member. That one is gone and replaced by an ‘Elias‘” 


"Elias? Ah, that is the person this one is searching for. Are they close?" 
The being nodded. "Yes, apparently. He tried to force himself on our associate down there." 
"So he is forceful on this one? Should we alter the direction again of the filter?" 


"I believe so. Tap into the segment for affection Normally that never works in converting these types of 
beings, but it might work with this one." 


9K REE KK 


Henkka shuffled into the hospital room and eyed the two men before him. He sighed at Elias' defeated 


expression and turned to Marko. "Let me guess, you yelled at him for last night?" 


Marko snorted in Henkka's direction “Actually | haven't raised my voice at all. He hasn't given me a reason to 


yet." 
The keyboardist faced Elias and swore. "My god, your face is really messed up. You have two black eyes." 
Elias stared at him. "I do? Why?" 


Henkka tapped his own nose. "Breaking your nose. If it's bad enough, and yours definitely is, it will give you two 


black eyes.” 


"No, just you at the moment." 
"Black eyes..black eyes! Tony!" 


Henkka frowned at Elias. "What are you talking about? Tony doesn't have black eyes. Hell, he doesn't even have 


a broken nose which is really odd - but whatever." 
"No, black eyes! Tony..he has black eyes. Black with weird blinking. But why? | don't... don't...” 


"Dude, calm down. Tony does not have black eyes. I'm not sure what's going on with your memory, but Tony 


has brown eyes. He's always had brown eyes." 


Elias reached out to touch Henkka's arm. "He didn't last night. That's what | couldn't remember, Tony's eyes 


were wrong. That wasn't Tony, that was someone else." 
g y 


Marko got up from his chair and stood next to Henkka. "Elias, you're not making any sense." 


The guitarist let go of Henkka and latched onto Marko's arm, squeezing it slightly. "Make, | would never hit 
Tony. And | didn't! | hit that thing out there that isn't my Tony. | know him, | know him better than anyone. | 
know how he feels, how he looks, how he tastes. That wasnt Tony last night that | hit, it was some kind of 
weird creature that looks like Tony." 


"Elias..." 


"No! You've got to believe me, Make! I'm telling you the truth, thats not Tony. I'm not crazy, l'm finally 
remembering what happened last night. That's not him." 


Marko sighed. "Listen to me. | don't know what you think you saw last night, but that is Tony. I've known him 
way longer than you have. Hell, Henkka has known him longer as well. Right?" The bassist turned to Henkka who 
was looking away. "Right?" 

"He was acting strangely, Make. The nose, his demeanor. Maybe Elias is telling...” 

"No, dammit! Have you both gone completely mad? That is Tony, period. Stop this madness right now." 
guitarist stopped short and gripped at his chest. He leaned back on the bed and screamed at the top of his 
lungs. Pain rocket down the middle of his body, forcing agonizing screams from his mouth. 

Henkka's eyes widened. "Elias? Elias! What's wrong? Shit Make, what's happening to him?" 


"| don't..| don't know." 


Marko turned to look at the window beside the door and frowned. There stood Tony, staring at Elias writhing 


around in pain without a trace of emotion 
"Make, we have to do something!" 


The bassist's eyes caught Tony's gaze and shuddered. Cold dark eyes looked back at him, searing right through 
his body with each passing moment. 


"Make!" 


Marko turned back to the keyboardist and swallowed hard. "Henkka, we have a problem." 


Chapter 3 


Author's Notes: 
#* *\WARNING-NON CON SEX SCENE*** 


Tony's eyes fluttered open, body uncurling out of the twisted position on the floor. He moaned at the stiffness 
radiating down his arms and legs and forced his tired muscles to prop him upward. Strong arms looped around 
his waist and hauled him up from the floor. Tony whipped his body around and gasped. 

"Elias? Oh fuck, please be you." 

The guitarist smiled and nodded. 


Tony launched into his arms, toppling both of them to the floor again. Kisses rained down on Elias’ lips from 
Tony's needy mouth. Tongues wrapped around and pulled inside their joined mouths. Elias gripped Tony's body 
tighter across his chest, fingers tracing little lines into Tony's back. Tony arched in Elias’ arms and moaned his 
pleasure when Elias rocked his hips up to brush against Tony's crotch. 


"God, | missed you so much," he sighed. "Please..please take me now." 


Elias hesitated for a second and then proceeded to pin Tony's hands down to the ground, his hips grinding into 
Tony's rising crotch. 


"Oh fuck...that feels so good. Please Elias...mmm." 


The guitarist loosened his grip on both hands to rid his and Tony's clothes. He tossed them over to the side 
and launched back on Tony's body, Tony's hands pinned back above his head. 


Tony arched under the touch of Elias‘ cock against his own. His hips rocked on their own in time with Elias’ 


Elias' cock rubbed along the underside of Tony's ass, stroking along the opening slowly. He looked down at Tony's 
squirming body and grinned. The cock slightly pushed into Tony's opening. 


"Wait. Elias...you need to prepare me first. You - you can't...” 


Tony didn't get out what he wanted to say, it was drowned out by his screams. 


Elias shoved hard inside of Tony's body in one full motion He didn't wait until Tony's body adjusted and began 
to rock the singer's tiny body one forceful thrust at a time. 


Tony continued to scream at the top of his lungs, his insides twisted with each violent pull of Elias' cock. Blood 


ran between his legs onto the darkened floor. 


Elias rocked Tony's body harder, hands pushing Tony's wrists so hard into the ground that the bones began to 


snap one by one. 

"No! Please...this can't be... you aren't... 

The guitarist leaned down to glare into Tony's eyes. "You will submit to me. You will do as you're told." 
Tony glanced up at him, eyes filled with hate. "The fuck | willl" 

"You will submit to us. You have no choice." 


A frown littered Tony's face. "Us? Who is ‘us'? Who are you? What do you want with me?" 


Elias rose up his hand and crushed his fist into the side of Tony's head with a crack. Darkness filled Tony's 
eyes, blurry images of Elias laughing at him the last thing he saw. 


3 EEE EK 


Tony glared at the hospital room, eyes focused on the man laying in the bed. Hands clinched at his sides, 
posture ramrod straight as he focused his anger into the tiny hospital room. 


Tommy got up from the chair and moved beside the singer. "Hey, you should probably sit down for a while. 
There's no point in watching Elias all of the time, you'll just tire yourself out." 


Silence. 

"Tony? Did you hear me?" 

Tommy reached out to touch Tony's arm and was rewarded with an electrical shock. "Ouch." 

It was enough to break his concentration on the room. Tony glared up at Tommy. "What do you want?" 


The drummer jumped back a little. "Um, well, | just wanted to see if you needed to sit down. You've been 


through a lot over the past twenty-four hours." 
‘lm fine, there's no need to concern yourself with me." 


"Okok, sure. No problem." 


Tommy glanced over at Tony with a frown when he positioned himself back near the window. He shrugged and 
was about to sit down when his cell phone buzzed in his pocket. Fingers fished it out and he stared down at 
the screen which was blank. He tapped it with his fingers to get something to appear but nothing happened. 
"Hey Tony, I'm going to go outside for a bit” 

Silence. 

"Yeah, ok then." 

OK 

Tommy walked out of the hallway and headed for the front doors. He passed several doctors and stood off to 
the side to see if his signal improved. The phone jumped to life and beeped that he had a message. Fingers 
tapped a few buttons and opened the text message up. All it read was: 


Distract Tony 


The drummer frowned at the message, unsure what to make of it. He flipped back to see who sent it and 


recognized it as Marko's cell phone. 
"Make? What the hell?" 


Tommy tapped out a reply to Marko's cryptic message. A frown crossed his face the whole time. He re-read 
it a few times and hit send. 


He shoved it into his pocket and pulled out a pack of cigarettes. Taking one out, he lit it and waited for Marko's 


response. 

OK 

"Make! We have to do something!" 
"| fucking know that!" 


Marko fished his phone out of his pocket to stop the buzzing. He flipped it open and stared dumbfounded at 
the text. 


"You have got to be fucking kidding me! Dammit, Tommy." 


"What is it?" 


Marko glanced down at his phone, fingers typing out his response back to Tommy. "Our drummer is being 


dense Today." 


Henkka stared at him. "What? How hard is it to distract Tony? Just enough to get Elias to safety. He's going to 
die if we don't do something!" 


| know that, Henkka! | got it the first dozen times you've said it. I'm hoping Tommy gets a damn clue and does 
what | ask him to do. The bastard is probably out smoking or something.” 


Hit by another surge, Elias screamed again. 


9 EE EK 


Tommy's pants buzzed and he took out his phone to stare down at the display. It was another text from 
Marko, this time all it read was: 


He's killing Elias. Just do it! 


The drummer frowned at the message. It didn't make any sense. Why would Tony hurt Elias? They were 


inseparable on tour, nothing could break them apart... 
He was about to give in and call Marko when something brushed his arm. His eyes glanced up and went wide. 


There in front of him was a man who looked just like him. He cocked his head to the side to take in the 


features. 


A hand reached over and whacked a blunt object against the side of Tommy's head, knocking him to the ground 


into a heap. 


The man motioned for two other men to take him away. He picked up the phone from where it had fallen to 


the ground and headed inside the hospital. 


3 REE KK 


Tony focused all of his power on that ogre of a man in the hospital room, making him feel the pain he caused. 


A strong hand gripped his shoulder. 


"You must stop. This action serves no purpose. If you continue, you will ruin our plans, and we can not have 


that: 


The singer stopped and turned to his right. "He caused me harm. He needs to pay for it" 


Tommy shook his head. "You must desist. This being will discover our plans. It is not your decision to carry out 


punishment on this creature. You will be replaced now, your assignment has ended" 


"But..but he hurt me. He caused me pain. | had to heal myself because of him. He should be the one to be 
punished!" 


Tommy eyed the singer with confusion. "This form is effecting your ability to carry out the mission. You have 
become defective which will be rectified on the ship. The matter is closed." 


"No, you cant replace mel They will know. | must stay longer." 


"You dare disobey an order? Take him away and bring the replacement. | shall notify the commander that 
these forms effect conduct. We have to be more careful in the future.” 


Tony shook his head. "I will not go! You can't do this!" 


A man appeared behind him and pulled his arms behind his back. "Come along, do not make a scene and cause 


yourself any more trouble." 
Tony turned back to Tommy. "They will know it's not me. | have been with them for a month." 


"No, they will not. We have programmed your replacement better this time. His knowledge is full of the 


memories from the captured one. He will be successful. Worry yourself with this mission no more." 


Tommy nodded and the man dragged the singer away, all the while Tony pleaded his case to anyone who would 


listen, 

FEFE BE EK 

Elias collapsed against his bed with a twitch. Henkka touched Elias' neck to find a pulse. 
"Is he ok?" 


Henkka shook his head. "I don't know, but at least he's not seizing anymore. Tommy must have finally got the 


hint, now we can call the doctors." 


Marko looked over at the door and frowned. Tommy gripped Tony's shoulder tightly while the singer was 
protesting. He would give anything to find out what the drummer was telling Tony. Whatever it was, Tony 


wasn't liking it much. 


Tony's face left the window and was replaced by Tommy looking in. Marko smiled at him but the drummer did 
nothing back. 


"Well, that's odd" 

Henkka turned around to glance at Marko. "What is?" 
"Tommy. He's just.what the fuck?" 

"What? What's happening? Is Tony back?" 


Marko stared at the door and wondered if he'd just lost his mind. One moment it was Tommy standing there 
and the next it was Tony, like they had changed before his very eyes. But how could that be? 


"Marko? What is it?" 
The bassist shook out of his shock. "It was just..eh, its nothing.” 


96 EEE EK 


He walked with his head down the whole time, hair draped over his face, eyes watching the gray sidewalk break 


apart every few feet into squares. A frown littered his face, sad that his time was over. 


The only problem was, he wasn't supposed to feel anything. His race was emotionless, only concerned with duty 
and accomplishment of a given task. They didn't need friendship, love, or anything concerning "those human 


emotions" as the guide on planet Earth read. 


And yet, they coursed through his veins, filling every part of his being with a swirling mass of sensations and 
feelings that he had no way to fathom. He tried watching the others to see how they reacted and duplicated it, 
but it was hard. Half the time, he just did whatever fit, even if it was the wrong thing to do. 


He didn't understand how these humans did it. Bottling these volatile emotions up at any given moment, how it 
didn't overwhelm them to the point of madness. He marveled at their strength to master something that he 


would never get to feel again. 


And that was the other problem; he wanted to stay like this. These twisting and turning emotions were like an 


addiction to him. Feeling them for the first time brought a rush of excitement and more emotions. 
It was a welcome change from the boring life of his race, a boredom he had never realized he could feel. The 
clothes they wore - all the same. The food they absorbed - all the same. These humans had every color of 


the rainbow and whatever they wanted to eat. 


He envied them. He didn't want to let go of this new sensation, this feeling of being alive and excited about 


something new. 


But they would not let that happen. His appearance transformer would be taken from him once he got onboard 


the ship, his memories and emotions would be erased and he'd be like he was before. 
He shook his head slightly. 

No, that wasn't going to happen. All he needed was a plan 

SRK EEK 


Marko's eyes widened when the door opened and Tony walked in Henkka stepped in front of Elias‘ body to shield 
it from any onslaught that Tony might happen to be planning. 


Tony eyed them with confusion. "What's up? Why are you guys looking at me like that?" 


He walked around Henkka and gasped at Elias’ form. "Oh my god, did | do that to you? Shit Elias, you look 


horrible. Fuck, l'm so sorry.” 
Marko gaped at Tony and quickly recovered. "No, that was probably me." 


Tony glanced over at Marko and frowned. "I'm sorry to put you into that position. Thanks, for looking out for 


me. 
‘Its my job." 

The singer smiled at Marko. "And | appreciate it." 

He turned back to Elias and tried to get closer but Henkka wouldn't budge. "Henkka? What's wrong?" 


Marko pulled Henkka away from the bed and motioned for him to say nothing. "He was just making sure Elias 


was ok." 
"| don't deserve you guys. I'm so lucky to have you." 


Tony moved closer to Elias slowly, eyes locked with the guitarist. Elias reached out and touched Tony's hand, 


making the singer smile and move closer. 


"Elias, I'm so sorry. Fuck, you just scared me, that's all. It doesn't excuse it, but | want to move past this. If 


you want to, that is. | can't force you to want me back, even if | really wish to.” 
"Is that really you? Tony, have you come back to me?" 


Tony studied him. "| haven't gone anywhere." He reached out and stroked the side of Elias’ face. "You're so 


beautiful." 


Elias leaned into it, his eyes closing and taking in his lover's touch. "Fuck, I've missed you." 


Tony leaned closer when Elias arms grabbed out to hold him. He nuzzled into the side of Elias’ face, hand 


tracing along Elias’ neck and downward. The guitarist's hands moved Tony's head away to kiss him. 

Lips reached out for comfort, taking in the softness and familiar paths. Elias moaned and held Tony tighter, 
deepening the kiss with his tongue. Tony purred against him, his hands trailing shapes on Elias' chest. When 
they broke apart, a smile danced across both men's lips. 

Elias rested his head on top of Tony's. "| missed you so much." 


The singer snuggled into Elias’ arms and closed his eyes. 


FEKE EE KK 


Marko and Henkka looked on at the spectacle off to the side in surprise. 


Henkka broke the silence first. "What the?" he whispered. "This isn't how he was like last night. It's like he's a 


completely different person" 


"He is. And it doesn't make any sense. Last night Tony shrank away from Elias, scared out of his mind. Now 
he's snuggling into him." Marko stopped and shook his head. "| mean, | know Tony can bounce back from 
anything, but not this. Especially since Jani tried this same thing before and Tony was constantly jumpy around 
him. There's something not quite right about it" 


"Is that really Tony? Or is this another..something?" 


Marko shrugged. "I don't know. What | do know is, we're going to have to keep an eye on these two. Something 
in my gut is telling me that he's not Tony.” 


Henkka nodded. "If that's true, then we're going to have a hard time convincing Elias of that." 


3 EE EK 


He sat down into the chair and looked across the table at his superiors. He swallowed the lump in his throat 


and wondered why he was feeling so weird. 


"As you know, your assignment was canceled due to recent events. Your service record will be updated with 
this information and you will be reassigned to your former work area. Before you are added back, you will need 
to submit to a cleansing. These human emotions affected your judgment and will need to be removed. The 
technicians are in section A and you will go there after this meeting. Also, you will need to turn in any 


equipment that was given to you for this mission. Is that understood?" 


"Yes, | understand." 


The creature nodded. "That is good. Is there anything you want to tell us about the mission before the 
cleansing? Anything that might help your replacement in any way?" 


"No, there is nothing. | am sure he will excel in what | have failed in" 

"Very good, you may go." 

He got up from the chair and made his way out of the large conference room and into the hallway. Gasping 
for a breath, he slumped against the wall. Emotions coursed through his veins, stomach swirling around from 
nervousness. 

His fingers reached inside his pocket to pull out the transformer, eyes taking in the delicate object. He had no 
intention of giving it back, not if it prevented him from experiencing what it was like to be a human again. They 
would not come looking for him for at least another day, so he had at the most twelve to fourteen hours to 


put his plan into motion. 


He took a deep breath and pushed off the wall, eyes searching around for anyone that might notice him going 
in the wrong section. Once he was satisfied, he walked down the hall and didn't look back. 


OIE 

Marko and Henkka positioned themselves on the opposite couch, intent on keeping an eye on Tony. 

The singer was too busy typing away on his laptop to notice their constant scrutiny. He sighed and finished up 
the notes he was working on. Fingers traced along the plastic outside of his laptop before slipping it closed He 
marveled at the smoothness of its touch under his fingertips. 

Henkka shot a glance over at Marko and frowned. 

Tony cocked his head to the side and traced the Mac logo, pressing harder and harder as he went. 

Marko stared at him. "Um Tony, what are you doing?" 

The singer looked up. "It's smooth and shiny. Feels like..'m not sure." 

"Ok. Well, it is a new laptop. You only just got it a month ago." 


Tony's eyes widened. "Oh, that's true." 


Henkka opened his mouth to say something but Marko inconspicuously shook his head no. 


Marko turned to Tony. "So did you write another blog on Myspace? I'm sure the fans are clamoring to hear 
the latest news." 


Tony blinked a couple of times. "Myspace? Um, | don't think so. Should 1?" 

Marko nodded. "OF course, we have to keep them up to date. They might stop liking us if we don't! 
The singer gasped. "Oh! That wouldn't be good. We can't do that" 

Henkka put his hand up to his face to stop the laughter from escaping 


Marko glared at him before continuing. "Exactly. Be sure to tell them all about what's going on, don't leave 
anything out" 


Tony nodded. "Ok, | will." 


Marko and Henkka watched Tony open his laptop up again and start to type. The bassist grabbed Henkka by the 


arm to haul him out of the room. 
RIK 
Marko took Henkka to the back of the bus before speaking. "Well, ! can tell you one thing, that's not Tony.” 


Henkka rolled his eyes. "No shit! That laptop is like three years old at the least. And the real Tony would have 
known that." 


"Exactly. That's why | said it. To see if he messed up or not. | don't know what he is, but he's not Tony. At the 
y y P y 


same time, | don't think he's the same one from that night either." 


"Yeah me either. He doesn’t act anything like that scared thing we saw on that night. He's like a combination of 


something else. Do you think he was replaced with a..newer model?" 
Marko shook his head. "I haven't a clue. It could be" 

"But wait, what the hell is the deal with the Myspace part?" 

The bassist grinned, "I don't know, actually. It just popped into my head for some reason" 


Henkka rolled his eyes again. "Don't you think that's dangerous for him to be updating anything? What if he 


says something weird?" 


"And how would that be any different than what Tony does already? Tony always posts quirky things. They'll 
just think he's playing around." 


Henkka sighed. "Make, | don't think it's a good idea" 


Marko threw his hands into the air. "Then what the fuck do you want me to do? | can't do nothing, Henkka. Not 


when it concerns Tony." 


"| know that, Make! Just.we need to think of a plan, that's all. We can't push too hard, unless we want him to 
be replaced by yet another one who is even better. Elias isn't the least bit suspicious." 


Marko rubbed his chin. "I know, and that's the problem. He won't go along with us if he believes that Tony is 


back again." 
"Yeah. So what's the plan?" 
Marko snorted at him. "Fuck if | know." 


FEKK 


He hurried down the long corridor, eyes scanning around for anyone that might see. Under his breath he read 
off the section numbers from the signs he passed. He hadn't a clue where they were storing Tony but he was 


pretty sure it wasn't in the earlier sections. Most of those were just educational pods and equipment storage. 


Breath gasped out of his chest, legs trembling from his rising nerves. If they caught him, he wasn't sure what 


they would do with him. You never disobeyed a senior officer, it just wasn't done. 


But he just couldn't bring himself to relinquish what he'd been gifted with. The emotions, the feelings of 


naughtiness coursing through his veins. He wouldn't trade it for the world 


He stopped in front of the storage section labeled F. A plan had started to form through his mind while he 
slithered down the empty hallways. He wasn't sure how he was going to pull it off, but he had to try 


something. 


To let those that he'd spent time with know of their existence and maybe to help the real Tony escape. He 
giggled at the idea of meeting the real Tony face to face. 


He wondered what his twin acted like with these emotions running through him. Did it confuse him or was he 


just used to it? Was his voice and manner the same? 


He shook the multitude of questions out of his head and reached for the door. His hand froze on the handle, 


the sudden realization that the people inside would know he wasn't supposed to be there. 


An idea hit him between his tiny black orbs. He grinned and grasped his transformer. A slight shimmer 
flickered in the dark hallway and then away. 


9 EEK 


Marko was startled awake by a knock on the bus door. He looked around for someone else to answer it and 


sighed when he couldn't find anyone. 


His legs rolled out off the couch and swayed a little to get his bearings. Another knock sounded on the metallic 
door and Marko rolled his eyes. 


"lm coming! Just wait a damn second" 


Marko reached the door and threw it open. His eyes went wide at the sight of a man dressed in a brown mail 


delivery outfit. 
"Um, are you lost?" 


The man shook his head and pulled out an envelope. "No, this is for the man called Tony Kakko. Be sure he gets 
it" 


Marko frowned and stared down at the small brown package thrust into his hands. "He has a delivery? Way 


out here?" 

Silence. 

The bassist looked up and the man was gone. He glanced around the area and saw no one nearby. 

He shrugged and walked back inside the bus. 

FEKK EK 

Marko glanced down at the package on his lap and wondered if he should wake up Tony to deliver it. He turned 
it over in his hands and studied the outside. There was no return mailing address or postage information, like if 


it had just been hand delivered to Tony. 


But who would do that? They were in the middle of Europe, and Tony's wife or friends wouldn't bother with 
that sort of thing. 


Strange scribbling on the bottom caught Marko's attention At first he thought they might be just errant pen 
markings from the mail delivery guy but they looked more uniform than that. 


Then it hit him right between the eyes. Was this a secret package from Tony's people? Did this contain 


information on their plans? 


Marko glanced around and bit his lip. His fingers slipped up the flap to open it. He swallowed the lump in his 
throat and looked inside. 


He frowned and emptied the package contents into his hand. A small metallic device, no bigger than an a two 


Euro coin, sat in his palm. He studied the curious object and wondered what it did. 
Fingers picked it up and slid along the side of it. A small flash crossed Marko's eyes. 


3 EE EK 


Henkka shuffled into the front room in search of Marko. His body craved the touch of his lover, along with a 
few other things. 


He rubbed the sand out his eyes from the impromptu nap and searched around for Marko. 
His eyes went wide and he staggered back against the wall. 
"What the fuck! Who are you? What the hell are you doing on our bus?" 


There in front of him was a slimy black creature. It turned its mass of a head to the side, staring at Henkka 


with curiosity. Is mouth-like area opened to omit noises that sounded like clicks. 
Henkka pressed further along the wall, eyes fixed on the creature as it started to move closer. 


It looked down and slid back, as if in fright. A string of clicks floated out, slimy appendages felt around on the 
couch for something. 


"Hey! Quit messing up our couch. Get the fuck out of here!" 

The creature found what it was looking for and a shimmer of light shined in Henkka's eyes. 

Marko gasped and shook in place. "Wow" 

Henkka's eyes went as wide as they could possibly go before it dawned on him. "Make? What the fuck?" 
The bassist collapsed on the couch, still gasping for a breath. "I don’t. don't know" 


Henkka raced over and pulled him into his small arms. "You scared the shit out of me! There was this..was 


that you?" 
"| don't. don't know. There was a package and | opened it..and a flash...and.." 


Henkka petted his head. "Shh shh, just catch your breath first." 


Marko nodded and passed out in Henkka’s arms. 


II 

He slithered out of the communications center and leaned up against the wall. A swirl of emotions echoed in his 
mass of a body, fear and exhilaration mixed together. He had no way of knowing that Marko would find his 
package and test it out, but he was happy he'd lucked out. He just wished he'd remembered that the humans 


below were not like them. 


The device wasn't meant to be used by other races, just his own. They worked with it for years to make it 


less noticeable to others, getting them out of more tight jams than he could remember. 


But Marko's body wasn't made for it. He had hoped that it would be easy for him, that he now had a way on 
board their ship to save Tony. 


This put a frown on his non-existent face. How long would it take for Marko to adjust to it? Days? Months? 


Years? 


A tinge of fear twisted in his body, the thought of Tony not lasting long enough for them to get here. He 
needed to figure out where they were holding him 


But more importantly, figure out a way to avoid detection 

No doubt his superiors would have noticed that he failed to show up for the cleansing. Not to mention knowing 
there was a transformer missing still. They would be after him shortly and he still wasn't even sure if the 
others would make it in time. 

He slithered back and forth, pacing along the hallway. His plan was working but he needed something more. 

But what? 

FREKK 

"Come on, Make." 

Marko shook his head. "No way. I'm not letting you touch it" 


Henkka pouted. "I just wanted to try it out. For a few seconds?" 


The bassist sighed. "It completely drained me of energy, why the hell would you want to try it? You could get 
hurt." 


"Which is why | said only for a few seconds. Come on Make, | promise | won't do more than that:" 
Marko rolled his eyes. "Yeah right, | know you Henkka. You totally will and you know it" 

Henkka shuffled his feet and stared at the ground. "Nothing gets past you, does it?" 

‘Nope 


The keyboardist sat down next to Marko and snuggled under his neck. Marko petted his long curls and sighed. A 
chubby hand snaked its way inside his pocket when he wasn't looking. 


"Henkka." 

"Yeah?" 

"Give it back" 

"Huh? | don't know what you're talking about." 

Marko pulled Henkka's head off his shoulder. "I'm not kidding. Give it back." 
Henkka grinned. "What? | don't have anything," 


Marko made a reach for Henkka's coat pocket and missed. The keyboardist jumped to his feet and pressed the 
metal button. 


3 EEE 


Tony climbed out of his bunk and made his way to the front of the bus. He had ideas for a "blog entry", as 
Marko had called it. A quick search on the internet got him what he was after. 


He rubbed the sand out of his eyes and wondered how these humans did it every day. Their body always in 
need of recharging after so many hours. Such a waste of work hours, but he didn't want to cause any 


SUSPICION. 


They would notice if he wasn't sleeping or not. Unlike the previous version of Tony, he wanted to fit in with 


these creatures, lull them into a false sense of security. As his elders wanted him to do. 


His eyes scanned the empty room and frowned. He thought he'd heard Marko or Henkka in here earlier. An 
envelope sitting on the ground caught his attention. 


Tony walked over and picked it up. His name was on the front but nothing else. Fingers flipped it over and saw 


the writing at the bottom. He frowned at the message. It said it was his replacement transformer as 


requested 
"| made no such request" 

He closed his mouth after saying it, remembering that it wasnt common for humans to talk to themselves. 
But what he really wanted to know was - who had opened his package? 


Fear gripped his body, the thought of Marko or Henkka finding this device. Their plans would be totally ruined 


and he would be to blame. 

He shook his head and resolved to not let that happen 

FREE 

Marko pleaded with Henkka to turn back. "Come on, it's been a few seconds. Just click the button again 
Henkka clicked out a response and jiggled in place. 

The bassist rolled his eyes. "I'm not kidding, Henkka. You have to turn back before anyone else sees you." 
He clicked at Marko and shook his massive head. 

"Dammit, l'm not kidding...” 

Tony rushed into the room and ran up to Marko. "Did you open my package?" 

Marko's mouth fell open and a clicking sounded behind him. 

Tony's attention diverted to Henkka, his eyes going wide. "What the? How is this..what are you doing here?" 
Henkka slithered back to the far wall, clicks coming forth from his mouth in protest. 

The singer shook his head and clicked out a message to Henkka. 

Henkka's eyes blinked, comprehending the message. He clicked back a response. 

Marko stared at both of them, stunned into silence at the idea of Henkka understanding their language. 
Could it be that Henkka wasn't really Henkka? 


Tony and Henkka turned back to Marko. The singer grinned at him. "I'm sorry Marko, but this is the end for 
you." 


FEFFE 

Marko made a move for Tony's position, only to be grabbed from behind by Tommy. 
"Sorry Marko, | can't let you do that 

"What the? Tommy, what the fuck are you doing?" 


Tony chuckled and stood in front of Marko. "That isn't Tommy, and it hasn't been for days. You humans are 
too stupid to realize that." 


Marko growled. "But fucking smart enough to see that you were! I've known for weeks that you weren't who 


you said you were." 


Tony nodded. "Yes, | assume you did. That was my former colleague's fault, not my own And I've decided that 
the rest of the band needs to be replaced as well 


The bassist looked over at Henkka's slimy form and frowned. "So..so you're really a clone too?" 


Tony laughed at him. "He can't answer you. His transformer must be jammed. That's why he requested a new 


one. 


Ville walked in, lugging a passed out Elias over his shoulder. "I've found the other one. | had to put him out for 


the trip to the ship." 
Marko winced and turned back to Tony. "Is that how I'm going as well?" 


The singer smiled, his pointy teeth gleaming under the low bus lights. "No, unless you don't behave. If you don't, 
Tommy has permission to crush you into the tiny bug that you are." 


Marko snorted "Whatever." 


Tony cocked his head to the side. "Why are you so calm? What are you planning? | can assure you that 


whatever it is, it won't work." 
"Then you have nothing to worry about." 


Tony grinned. "No, | dont." 


Chapter 4 


Elias was shook awake by a hand to his shoulder. He grimaced at the throbbing on one side of his head and 
looked up. "Tommy?" 


He was hauled to his feet by the drummer in one swift motion, arms pulled back behind him. 
"Tommy, what the fuck? What's going on?" 


"Shut up, Elias." 


Elias turned to his left to spot Marko being held by a black slimy creature. He tried to escape Tommy's grasp 
to get away from the hideous being. 


Marko snorted and rolled his eyes. "That's Henkka, you idiot. Or rather, it was Henkka" 
The bassist sighed and frowned, sadness curling around his eyes. 

Elias stared at him. "I don't understand. Where the hell are we?" 

Tommy grunted and shoved Elias forward. "The ship." 

The guitarist frowned. "The ship? We're on a cruise ship?" 


Marko rolled his eyes again. "No you idiot, we're on the alien ship. Where they have Tony, and apparently the 
rest of Sonata Arctica" 


Elias' eyes widened. "You can't be serious..! was..l was fucking an alien still?" 


The bassist laughed at him. "Yeah, well at least you knew something was off" Marko bit his lip to stop it from 
trembling. "He totally fooled me." 


Elias frowned and wanted to comfort his friend but Tommy's grip on his arms was too tight. He sighed and 
glanced outside the window. 


OE 
He sighed and stared down at the monitor. Images brought forth Marko and Elias being dragged along the ship's 
corridors to the containment cells. He had hoped that the new Tony wouldn't find about his plan, but now it 


was too late. 


Slimy digits tapped on the panel to change the monitor's picture. He flicked through screen after screen until 


he found the one he wanted. The picture went in and out of focus, blackness and white hospital beds popping up 
and then away. He squinted at the bottom of the screen to see the location "Section $" flashed on the screen 
for a second, 

He clasped his hands together and nodded at the screen “Finally, | know where you are Tony: 

The door behind whooshed open and two creatures slithered in 

One turned to him and cocked its head to the side. "Who are you and what are you doing here?" 

"|. was lost. | found this room and | thought it was the place | was supposed to be in” 

The creature shook its head. “It is not. This is a restricted place and you are not to be in here" 

"| see. | will leave then" 

The second creature nodded and triggered the door. "Please do not enter this room again" 


"Yes sir, | will not." 


A whoosh from the door filled the tiny room. The first creature sat down at the console and pressed a red 


button 

"Control, this is 45432 We have encountered an intruder in Section L. How do you want us to proceed?" 

The speaker clicked off a message. "Did they give you their identity? 

"No sir, they did not.” 

"Very well. You will proceed to apprehend that individual. They are probably the one we have been looking for.” 
"Understood." 

He flicked off the speaker and made a motion to the other creature to follow him. 

FREEK 

Elias was tossed into the cell. Marko joined him shortly, landing hard against the slimy wall. 

Marko looked up at Tommy with disgust. "I will get out of here, mark my words." 


Tommy snorted. "No, you will not. You will not have time to execute such escapes. Your life will be terminated 


in the morning." 


Elias' eyes widened. "Terminated? You're going to kill us?" 

Tommy nodded. "Yes, that is the plan" 

Marko bit his lip. "Does..does that mean the rest of Sonata are dead too?" 
"That is not your concern 

With that Tommy left the area, leaving the two men alone. 

"Fuck Make, not Tony. | can't..he can't be..." 


Marko shook his head. "He's not. They wouldn't be able to clone him so well if he wasn't still alive. Tommy's just 
bluffing so we'd have no incentive to escape. And he's dead wrong." 


"But Make... 

"Quiet! Im trying think of a way out of here” 

Elias closed his mouth and sat on the ground to sulk 

Marko snorted at him and climbed up to his feet. His hands reached out to jiggle the metal bars. They gave a 
little under his force, but not a enough for him to just yank them out of the wall. He was about to pull on 


them again when a nearby door whooshed open. 


A black creature slithered into Marko's field of vision and stopped. It reached out a limb to brush against 
Marko's clenched hands. 


Marko pulled his hands back in disgust until he realized who he was looking at. 
"Henkka? Is that you?" 


The being nodded and brushed his digits over the cell lock. It popped open and he swung the metal barred door 


away. 
Marko stared at him. "But..but why? Why are you helping us?" 

The creature reached out of a limb and touched Marko's face and clicked out a response. 
Marko grinned. "Even in clicks, | can still understand what you're saying. Um, thanks” 


Henkka nodded and stepped to the side to allow Marko to exit. 


Marko turned back to Elias. "Are you coming?" 
Elias scrambled to his feet and ran forward. "Hell yeah, | am!" 


Marko turned to Henkka "Where is he?" 


Henkka motioned to the nearby map and tapped the area labeled Section S. He tapped another area to indicate 


where they were. 

Marko nodded and touched Henkka's slimy shoulder. "I understand. Thanks again" 

Elias blinked at Henkka. "Um yeah, sorry for screaming at you." 

Henkka clicked out a response and tapped on Elias' shoulder. 

The guitarist grinned at him. "Yeah, you're not so bad yourself" 

Marko rolled his eyes. "Are you two done now? We have to find Tony." 

Henkka nodded at him and clicked out a string of words. He motioned Marko and Elias through the opposite door. 
FE KEE 


He darted into the shadows as two creatures walked down the hall. Breaths gasped out of his lungs in fear, 
scared that he would be punished if discovered in this restricted area. 


Guards patrolled the halls every few feet in these sections, making sure no one unauthorized tried to enter. 


His heart raced in his chest, so sure he would be discovered any minute. 


Twin creatures slithered to the right and the door whooshed open to admit them. Silence filled the hallway, 
except the harsh sound of his breath. 


Even if he approached the doors in this form, they would stop and escort him to the elders. That was the last 


place he wanted to be. 

Eyes traveled along the walls for something to help him. They stopped on a red emergency lever. Normally it 
was used to halt experiments inside in case of a ship board emergency or the containment unit being faulty. 
The lab would have to be evacuated if the alarm sounded, no questions asked. 


He grinned to himself and yanked the handle. 


9 EEK KK 


Alarms sounded in the hallway in front of Marko. He stopped running, Elias smashing into him from behind. 
"What the fuck, Make? Why did you stop?" 


The bassist rolled his eyes. "Are you deaf? Something's going on. | wonder if they figured out that we've 


escaped?" 

Elias sighed. "Do you thirk.do you think that Henkka alerted them?" 

"No, he wouldn't. | trust him 

Elias stared at him. "But.but he's one of them!" 

Marko turned to Elias, eyes glaring at the stocky guitarist. "He wouldn't turn on me. It wasn't him" 

Elias was about to say something more but shuffled away from Marko instead 

The bassist sighed and shook his head. "I wish | knew what the hell was going on I's all just clicking to me. 
RK KEK 


He watched them all slide outside of the secure area, alarms blaring at full volume with a computerized voice 


telling them to evacuate. 
Creatures of all sizes slithered out of the doors, completely unaware of him pressed up against a nearby wall 


Once they were out of sight, he slithered close to the door and pushed the emergency override button next to 
it. The doors swished open and he slithered inside. 


Guards advanced on his position and tried to gain entrance. He smashed his limb on the panel, closing the door 


off again. They hammered on the thick glass of the experiment room in vain. 


He jammed a piece of metal into the control panel, shorting out the delicate keypad. It would buy him some 


time and he prayed that he still had some left. 


His body swiveled around and looked down at the massive room. Rows of bodies lined the walls, all hooked up to 


sedation machines to keep them docile. 
He took a deep breath and climbed down the stairs in search of Tony. 


FKE 


Marko stopped again, this time allowing Elias enough time to avoid him. "Wait, we're close. | think this is where 
Tony is. We just passed Section R." 


Elias nodded and slumped against a nearby wall, his tired body unused to the constant running for the past 


thi rty minutes. 


The bassist snorted at him. "You can't be that out of shape, Elias. You and Tony are constantly fucking all of 
the time." 


Elias rolled his eyes and flipped Marko off. "Fucking isn't the same as running through an alien ship." 
Marko arched an eyebrow at him. "Oh yeah? How many alien ships have you ran through lately?" 


"That's not funny, Make! You fucking know what | mean." 


Marko sighed. "Look, just relax ok? We'll find him." 


"No! He isn't gone. Just.,just trust me. He's in there, and so is Henkka. | can feel it" 
"But how?" 
Marko shook his head. "I don't know, | just do." 


9 EE EE EK 


He ran through the aisles, head whipping to the side to look for ones that he recognized. Random humans were 


all he saw. Girls, guys, children, they were all there. Experimented on, brainwashed, kept to create clones with. 
A cry of frustration filled the cavernous room. He would have broke down crying if his body had allowed it. 


Bangs on the upper doors echoed off the walls and his heart jumped to his throat. He had to find Tony, and 
find him quick, before he ended up like them. 


He forced a large breath into his lungs and raced through another row of bodies. He was about to give up and 


move to the next when he glanced at the laboratory room to the side, and almost shouted. He ran in, slippery 


legs skidding to a halt in front of a body. His limb reached out of touch the blond man laying in the bed. 
Tommy. 


Digits tapped on the panel to begin the revival process. It could still be done, but he didn't know how long 
Tommy had been down here or when he would awake. He hoped it was before the doors were opened. 


He slid up to the next bed and gasped. There on platform was Tony Kakko. The singer moaned in his sleep, 
images from the program fed directly into his mind. 


His mouth dropped open in shock, finally faced with the real one. He forced his limbs to behave and tapped on 
the display to halt the program. Tony's body slumped back, breath returning to a normal sleeping pattern 


He tapped out the revival program and prayed Tony would wake up fast. The fact that he'd been out for so 
long might have been permanent on his body. He hoped that wasn't the case, considering what he'd risked to 
get to him. 


A moan came from the other bed and he slithered over to Tommy again. He watched intently as Tommy 


shuffled around in the bed and stretched. 


He clicked out a response before realizing that Tommy wouldn't understand what he was saying. Digits reached 
inside of his body and pulled out the transformer. He tapped it and was quickly transformed into Tony again. 


Tommy licked his dry lips and opened his eyes. He took one look at Tony and frowned. "Where...Tony? Where am 


|?" 

He shook his head. "Don't try to talk. | have to get you out of here." 

The drummer tried to sit up, only to fall back into bed again. "I'm so weok..| can't move." 

"| know, it will pass. It's the drugs still in your system. Stay here, | need to check on Tony." 
"Drugs?" Tommy frowned. "Wait, Tony? But you're Tony.." 

Silence. 

"Tony?" 

The doors upstairs smashed open with a loud blast. 

SRB EK KK 

Marko and Elias crashed to the ground, the force of the blast knocking them down. 

Two creatures clicked at each other and disappeared within the room. 

Elias pushed Marko's body off the top of him and groaned. "I think | would make a lousy action star." 


Marko chuckled and winced at the pain shooting along his ribs. "Yeah me too." 


The guitarist reached for the wall to steady himself to a standing position "I wonder why they had to blast 


the wall down?" 
"Fuck if | know." 


Marko got to his feet and walked toward Section S, eyes searching around for other beings. Elias followed a 


small ways behind him, eyes trained on the back walls to prevent an attack from behind. 
They both peered inside the room. Dust filtered through the air, settling on white objects below. 


The bassist's eyes went wide. "Wait, oh fuck. Elias, this is where they're keeping Tony. We need to get down 
there!" 


Elias swore and tried to grab for Marko's arm to stop his movement, but missed it by inches. 


3 EEE KK 


He ducked behind the bed when the explosion rocked the large room. Tommy called his name, fear tinting the 
edges of each plea. 


"Tony? Where are you? Are you hurt? Speak to me!" 
The singer moaned in his bed, shifting around in the tight bounds on his wrists and ankles. 


He swore and realized he forgot to remove them. Digits reached up to tap on the panel right before two 


creatures made there way down the steps. 
Tony's hands reached for his face, fingers rubbing at his eyes. He groaned and willed his body to respond. 


A voice whispered out of the darkness. "Don't push yourself, it's going to take time for the drugs to wear off” 


"No. Just be quiet please. They will find us if you don't" 

The singer was about to open his mouth again but decided to do as the voice said. 
KEKEKE 

Marko raced into the room and down a fleet of stairs before Elias caught up to him. 


"Wait! There are others in here." 


The bassist's eyes were wild with fright. "I can't. | have to find him, Elias. | need to know if he's still alive." 


Elias sighed and realized that Marko wasn't talking about Tony anymore. He wrapped his arms around Marko's 
form. Shivers racked the skinnier man. 


"Shhh, dont talk. We dont want to alert them" 

Marko nodded and shuddered in Elias’ thick arms. "Sorry 

Elias chuckled. "Hs ok. And | understand how you feel. | want to find Tony as much as you need to find Henkka" 
"Tony? Where are you?" 

Marko looked up from Elias’ arms. "Is that Tommy?" 

Elias! heart pounded hard in his chest. "Tony is here..he's still alive... 

The bassist turned back to Elias and shook him. "Calm down" 

Elias nodded and licked his dry lips. "Sorry. | just. can feel him’ 

Marko grinned. "So can |" 

XEKE% 


The two creatures patrolled the area, eyes scanning the laboratory for anything unusual. They stopped short 
in front of Tommy's bed and eyed the drummer. 


Tommy's eyes went wide. "What the? What..who are you?" 


One of the creatures turned to the other and clicked out a response. The second creature slithered closer to 


the bed, digits reaching out to reactivate the machine again. 

Tommy backed away from the first creature. "No, leave me alone. lm not going back to that again! Please." 
The creature clicked out something and wrapped his digits around Tommy's wrists. 

"No! Please, don't do this. | don't want to go back..| don't want to see Tony dead again" 


The other creature tapped in the final parts of the program and readied the needles to be reinserted into 


Tommy's arms. 

Tears trailed down Tommy's face. "Please..please no. | won't do anything..| won't tell anyone about this place. 
The first creature froze in place and then toppled to the ground 

Tommy stared down at him on the floor. "What the?" 

The second creature toppled to the ground next to him. 

"What the hell is going on?" 

Marko snorted. "Just saving your ass again" 

Tommy's eyes went wide. "Make?" 

RK RK 

Elias pulled off the tubes surrounding Tommy's body and switched off the machines. "We're so glad you're ok" 
Tommy looked between Marko and Elias and frowned. "What the fuck is going on? Where are we?" 


Marko sighed. "An alien space ship. | know it sounds crazy, but it's true. Everyone in Sonata has been switched 
out for clones except Elias and |." 


"Clones? How? When?" 

"| dont know, Tommy. | know Tony hasn't been the real one for a while now" 

Tommy stared at the bassist. "Tony? | just saw him a few minutes ago. He was here beside my bed" 
Elias’ eyes widened. "He was? Where.Where did he go? | need to see him" 

The drummer shrugged. "I don't know. One minute he was by my bed and the next he was gone" 
"Here | am. But there's something | need to tell you first" 

Elias called out Tony's name and ran towards him, only to stop up short. "Wait, you're not Tony" 

The man sighed. "No, I'm not. | was for a little bit. Im sorry about your nose" 


Marko's jaw dropped. "You're the first one, the one from that night." 


He nodded. "Yes, that's me. l.l wanted to stay like that but the elders had me replaced." 
Elias swallowed the lump in his throat. "Is.is Tony here? The real one?" 

He smiled at the guitarist. "Yes, he is. He's just..." 
"Make?" 


The bassist looked out into the room. "Tony?" 


Marko walked away from Tommy's bed and followed the sound of Tony's voice to the other side of the room. 
He gasped to find a very pale looking Tony laying in bed. Wires and tubes were attached to his arms and legs. 


"Tony? Are you ok?" 
The singer smiled weakly. "l.l don't know. Are you real?" 
Marko chuckled. "As real as | can get. And | hope you're the real one too." 


"I think | am. Though | don't know where | am or how | got here. So many things appeared in my mind that | 


can't make any sense out of it” 
Marko shuffled over to the bed and sat down on the edge. 


Tony grimaced and pushed himself up to lean against the bassist's shoulder. He sighed and closed his eyes, 
wiggling into Marko's outstretched arms. 


Elias bit his lip. "Um, glad you're ok" 
Tony shivered in Marko's arms. "Yeah | am," he said quietly, not meeting his eyes. 
Marko looked down at Tony. "Whats the matter? It's just Elias.” 


The singer burrowed further into Marko's arm when Elias stepped closer to the bed. "Yes, | know. | just... can't 


deal with him now." 

Elias frowned and nodded. "I see. I'll..Ill just go check on Tommy then 

Marko sighed. "What happened?" 

Tony echoed Marko's sigh, tears running down his face. "More like what didn't happen 


3 EEE KK 


Elias frowned and sat beside Tommy's bed with his legs pulled to his chest. 

Tommy sat up in bed and watched him. "What's wrong with you?" 

"Nothing, just nothing.” 

Tommy snorted. "Right, and you're usually this way when Tony's nearby. Out with it" 


Elias pushed back the tears gathering in his eyes. "He's scared of me. They did something to him while he was 


out. He doesn't..he doesn't want me anymore." 


The drummer sighed and climbed off the bed to sit beside Elias. "Let him be for a little bit. If it was anything 


like | was seeing, it's going to take him a while.” 

Elias nodded. "What did you see?" 

Tommy shivered and hugged his legs. "I watched Tony get killed over and over again Every time was different, 
and that much more real to me. | swear | could smell the blood on the ground, feel the blade slicing his head 


off. l.l wouldn't wish that on my worst enemy. Elias, it was horrible.” 


"That sounds horrible. Do you..do you think | was doing stuff to him in his dreams? Is that why he's afraid of 


me now?" 

Tommy shrugged. "That could be. | don't know, you'll have to ask him. Or Make." 
Elias sighed and laid his chin on the top of his knees. "Yeah." 

3 EEE EK 

Tony sighed, Marko's long fingers rubbing the top of his head. "We're fucked, Make." 


Marko snorted "So we have a minor setback, it happens. And you will recover at some point. It will just take 


time." 
Tony frowned, his fingers twisting in his lap. "What if..what if I'm never able to be with Elias?" 


"You will, just give it time. The most important thing is realizing it wasn't real, no matter how real it might 


have felt." 
The singer nodded. "I know. It was just..fuck, it was horrible, Make. He was forcing me over and over again. 


over.” 


Marko held Tony's shivering body closer to him. "But you didn't. You kept going, even with that happening. Tony, 


you're way braver than any of us." 
"Maybe. | just..it's still playing out in my head. What the hell do they want me for?" 


A figure walked closer to the bed. "They wanted to use you as an instrument to cull the masses so we could 


take over your planet” 
Tony's mouth hung open. "You're...you look like me. But.but how can this be possible?" 
"| was developed for this task, to substitute you as they changed you. But | failed. Our race has no emotions, 


but posing as a human we had to pretend. And eventually have them. It overwhelmed me and | acted out in 


Marko chuckled. "Elias is harmless, unless it comes to Tony. He would destroy anyone that came between the 
one he loves. Once he figured out you weren't Tony, he pushed back. Earning him not one but two broken 
noses." 

Tony stared up at Marko. "Two broken noses? | assume that guy did one of them, but who did the other?" 
Marko sighed. "I did the other. | saw him punch you and..well, | got angry.” 

Tommy snorted from his bed. "Angry isn't the word for it, Make. You almost killed him." 

Elias touched his nose on reflex. "| got two black eyes because of it” 


Tony looked up at Elias and grimaced. "Fuck. Make, try not to kill our bandmates." 


Marko scoffed. "Yeah well, how was | supposed to know that he was your clone? | saw Elias hitting you, and no 
one hits you and gets away with it" 


The singer frowned and looked around the room. "Wait, where is Henkka?" 
Marko's eyes widened. "Tony, do you...” 
Tony smiled and wiggled out of Marko's grip. "Go on, go find him." 


Marko hesitated and then got up from the bed. He turned back to fluff Tony's hair. "Just give him a chance, 


ok?" 


Tony sighed and nodded. "I'll try." 


3 EEE EK E 


Marko raced through the rows of empty beds, eyes searching out for the Sonata Arctica keyboardist. Hands 
pushed away racks of liquids and empty gurneys. 


"Henkkal Where the fuck are you?" 


The Tony clone cocked his head to the side. "Marko, he's not here. I've already searched this whole section, and 


| didn't see him." 
Marko shook his head. "| refuse to believe that. He's here, | can feel him!" 


Tommy grimaced as another cart smashed against a wall. "Make, maybe he's right? After all, he did get here 


before we did." 

"No dammit! Henkka is here, | know it!" 

Marko shoved the carts to the side and raced around the room for a second time, refusing to believe it to be 
true. He stopped and leaned against a wall, breath coming out in gasps from his tired chest. Hands reached up 


to steady himself before collapsing to the ground. 


Tommy raced over to his position to help him back up. "Just calm down, Make. We'll find him, he's just in 
another room or something.” 


Marko tried to push Tommy off, face crumpling up like a discarded soda can. "No, | need..| need..he has to be... 


The drummer pulled him into his arms. "Be quiet, just try to get your breath back." 


A shadow eclipsed over them. Marko and Tommy looked up and gasped. 
KEKEE 
Tony moaned and tried to get out of bed when Marko collapsed to the ground. 


Elias hurried over to stop him, hands holding up Tony by the arms. "No, you're still too weak. Tommy will help 


him. 
Tony shivered under his grasp and nodded. "Yeah, | guess so." 


Elias let go of Tony and mumbled "sorry" under his breath. He backed up from the bed to give Tony some 


space. 


The singer sighed. "I know it wasn't real.| just. Elias, | don't. don't know what to do." 
Elias nodded. "| don't know either. | mean, whatever you've seen.! would..| would never hurt you." 


| know, but | keep getting this feeling that this isn't real either. That you will grab me and force..that it will 


happen again." 
Elias sighed and moved closer to Tony again. The singer's breath hitched, unsure of what he was going to do. 


The guitarist dropped to his knees in front of Tony's bed. "I would never hurt you. l.l care..l love you too 
much to do that. | just..! was scared that | would never see you again 


Tears gathered in Tony's eyes. "Me too. | didn't think I'd ever find you in my dreams. You kept...you kept being 


just out of reach for me." 
Elias reached up to take Tony's hands into his own. He brought them up to his lips and kissed the palms. 


Tony's eyes closed, allowing himself to feel Elias' touch. Pouty lips kissed along his knuckles and nuzzled his 
fingers to the side of the guitarists face. 


Elias' eyes slipped shut, lips tracing over the top of Tony's hands. "I missed you." 
Tony arched under Elias' touch, a moan escaping his lips. "Missed you too." 


The guitarist got up from his knees and sat next to Tony on the bed. He waited until Tony's eyes opened 
before leaning over to kiss him. 


Tony's hands twisted in his own lap, emotions conflicted on how to react. 

Elias kissed him slowly, brushing his lips against Tony's. His hands resisted the urge to pull the singer into his 
arms, afraid that he would scare him again. He couldn't stop the moan from escaping his lips, Tony's arms 
reaching up to wrap around. 

They lost themselves in the long awaited kiss, unaware of what was happering across the room. 

KEKEE 


Tommy screamed and shuffled back against the wall. "What the? What the fuck?" 


Marko rolled his eyes at the drummer. "You idiot, it's just the Henkka clone. He's harmless. Hell, we wouldn't 
even be here if he hadn't helped us out" 


The Henkka clone clicked out a message and reached out to touch Marko. 
The bassist sighed and frowned. "| wish you were the real Henkka. | really need him right now." 
A slimy limb brushed against Marko's face, trying in vain to caress the pain away. 


The Tony clone frowned across the room and cocked his head to the side. He clicked out a message and the 


creature turned around. 


Marko watched them, as he had before with another Tony. He kicked himself for never figuring out what the 
hell they were saying. 


"No, you aren't. Who are you?" 
Marko looked up at the Tony clone. "What are you talking about? Who isn't?" 


The Tony clone walked closer to them. "He's not who he says he is. That one was killed a while back. Who are 


you really?" 

The Henkka clone slithered away shaking his head, protesting in their language over and over. 
He gasped. "Wait, you're not one of us. You have, you have a halo around you. What are you?" 
The creature moved further back, waving his arms to stay away. 


The Tony clone stopped moving. "Wait, | know who you are. But.but how is this possible? It should have 
affected you like it did Marko." 


It clicked out a message and shook its head. 

"You need to turn back. It could be permanent. | know you don't want that." 

Marko looked between the two and shook his head. "What the hell is going on? | don't understand any of this." 
The Tony clone smiled at him. "I don't either, but | think | know where Henkka is." 

Marko gaped at him. "You do? Where? Tell me where he is!" 


The Tony clone slithered over to the Henkka clone. "Where he's always been" He reached down and flicked the 
transformer. "Right in front of you." 


Chapter 5 


Marko's eyes went wide, the slimy creature flickered into Henkka's form and collapsed to the ground. It took 


him a minute to realize what just happened before scrambling over to the keyboardist's unconscious body. 
"My god, how..what the fuck, Henkka?" 

The bassist scooped Henkka up into his arms, trying to shake him awake. 

"Careful Marko, you might hurt him. | don't know if he'll ever wake up. | think that's why he was so scared" 
Tommy's jaw slackened. "Thats..that's how you knew. You said your kind didn't have emotions, but he did" 


The Tony clone nodded. "Indeed. He was touching Marko which we would never do. Touching another is a human 


trait, not one of ours." 
Marko shook his head. "I don't understand. Why won't he wake up?" 


The Tony clone snorted "Don't you remember on the bus? You were weak after trying our transformer for 
only five minutes. He's been wearing that for a day or more. It's not meant to be used with human DNA. Who 


knows what kind of damage it did to his body?" 
"But..goddammit Henkka! You knew it would do this to your body, you fucking asshole!" 


Tommy put a hand on Marko's shoulder. "Make, that isn't helping. We need to get him back home, have some 


doctors check him out or something." 
Marko snorted "And how the fuck are we supposed to do that? 


The Tony clone sighed. "He's right. | don't know how to get you off the ship. | had thought of using the 
transformers briefly but we can't because of Henkka. It could kill all of you..and | don't want that. I've..um, 


grown fond of you guys." 


Tommy gave him a pained look. "But we have to do something. We can't just sit here waiting for others to find 
us. Hell, I'm surprised they haven't yet 


"Actually, it looks like Henkka managed to jammed the lab door shut. It was open when you came through, but 


now it's not." 


Tommy waved his hand. "Still, that doesn't guarantee that we won't be found. If Tony is as special as you say 
he is, they're not going to forget about him for very long. 


A bed squeak filled the room and two sets of eyes looked across the room. 

The Tony clone cocked his head to the side. "What are they doing over there?" 

Tommy chuckled. “Exploring each other. | assume Tony's finally gotten over his fear of Elias." 
"But..but.that fast? Shouldn't it take longer?" 

Tommy shook his head. "Tony is..well, Tony is unique in a way. He bounces back from most things." 
"Wow. | wish | could be like that. I'm still haunted by Elias' actions on that night" 


Tommy shrugged. "l'm sure Tony is still going to see them in his dreams, but his love for Elias is harder to 


break. You'd basically have to remove his heart to stop him from caring about our shy guitarist." 
Marko snorted "When the fuck did you get so smart to Tony's feelings?” 


Tommy chuckled at him. "Years around you, | guess. You and | have known him the longest out of anyone. 


Besides what else am | supposed to watch during shows?" 


The bassist rolled his eyes and glanced back down at Henkka. He sighed and brushed a lock of hair out of the 


keyboardist's closed eyes. "Please wake up, Henkka. l.l need you right now" 

Tommy touched Marko's shoulder. "He will, | know it" 

Tears formed in Marko's eyes. "He better" 

SRB EB EK 

A creature slithered into the hallway over to Tony. "Sir, they are not in the cells” 

Tony's eyes bugged out. "What! What do you mean they're not there? Who the hell was watching them?" 
"No one, sir. We assumed they would not be able to escape” 

"| can't fucking believe this! How can we lose two humans on a ship full of us?" 

The creature shook his head. "I am unsure, sir. We will find them 

"You better fucking find them! Or | will be very angry.” 


The creature nodded and slithered away to gather the security force. 


Tony paced up and down the hall, trying to figure out where they could possibly go. He stopped and rolled his 
eyes. 


"You two would be stupid enough to go find Tony, wouldn't you? Either way, it will be the last thing you'll ever 
do." 


9 EE KE 


The Tony clone sighed and stared down at Marko holding Henkka. "We need to think of something. They will find 


us if we stay here." 
Tommy nodded. "Yeah we do, but how? Does this thing have other ships?" 
"Yes, a few transport ships. | assume that's how you were brought here." 


Tommy shrugged. "I don't remember at all. The last thing | can remember is being outside of Elias' hospital 


room." 

Marko snorted. "So that wasnt a trick of light, you really did disappear from view just like that! 
Tommy's eyebrow rose. “I did? How.how long ago was that?" 

Marko sighed. "Two weeks. | don't even know how long we've been on this ship? Days? Months?" 


The Tony clone chuckled at him. "It's only been two of your Earth days. Time passes faster on here but it 


stays the same on your planet." 
"Wow, it feels like way longer." 


9 EEE EK 


Elias let Tony top him on the medical bed, taking care to not startle the already fragile-minded singer. His eyes 
took in Tony's fluffy bedhead hair, fingers trailing down Elias' chest, lips coming down to capture Elias! mouth. 


Hands moved on their own, barely touching Tony's sides, aching to grab a hold of Tony's body and pull him 


closer. 
Tony moaned into the kiss, hands running down Elias’ chest faster and faster. 
Elias’ body moved on its own, pushing up to touch his lover. 


Tony broke the kiss and looked down, fear and confusion in his eyes. 


Elias stammered. “I'm sorry..l.l'm so used to feeling you closer than this." 

Tony climbed off the guitarist, sitting back down on the bed, eyes staring at the ground before him. 
Elias sighed and sat beside him. "I guess it's going to take time. It's ok, | can wait as long as it takes." 
Tony bit his lip. "What if it takes forever?" 

Elias smiled and brushed a lock of hair out of Tony's eyes. "Then I'll wait forever.” 

The singer nodded and laid his head on Elias’ shoulder. 

3 EEE 

Tommy glanced over at Tony and Elias and sighed. "Well, that was too good to be true." 

Marko frowned. "What is?" 


"Tony and Elias back together. | assume Tony got spooked by Elias since they're sitting next to each other 


again" 
Tommy turned to the Tony clone. "What did they show him?" 


The Tony clone shrugged. "Could be anything. They were trying to break down his resistance and would use 
anything they knew about him to do it. | assume they did the same with you?" 


The drummer shuddered. "Yeah, they did. At first..at first it was my family being hurt and | couldn't do 
anything about it. Then it was..it was Tony being killed over and over." 


Marko shook his head. “Jesus. | wouldn't wish that on my worst enemy. | can only imagine what's going on in 


Henkka's head. Yeah, he's not hooked up to a machine but | can't help thinking that device did something to him." 


The Tony clone nodded. "Yeah, it probably did. He was wearing it for a while and | don't know what it would do 
to him for that long. | hope he wakes up, for your sake." 


A loud crash echoed through the empty room, the front doors vibrated from the intense weight against them. 
Tommy jumped to his feet. "Fuck! They've found us. What the fuck do we do now?" 
Marko stared down at Henkka and stroked his head. "Fuck if | know." 


5 EE EK 


Tony jumped at the loud noise and climbed off the bed to huddle against the wall. "No..no, | don't want to be 


put under again..no, please...” 
Elias walked over to Tony slowly. "I won't let them do anything to you, Tony. They'll have to kill me first 
The singer stared at him. "R-really?" 


‘Of course. You're my lover, | would do anything for you. And I'll be damned if they're going to touch you 


again" 

Tony blushed and shuffled his feet. "Um, thanks. 

Elias stood beside him. "Are you ok enough to walk? We need to get you out of here before they break in" 
Tony nodded. "Yeah, | think so." 

Elias smiled and reached out his hand for Tony to grab. He held his breath and waited for Tony to react 


Tony looked down at it and bit his lip. He pushed his hand over to Elias, hovering it over and then interlocking it 
with the guitarists. 


Elias leaned in to whisper into Tony's ear. "It will be alright, | promise." 


The banging on the top doors got louder, prompting Elias to look over at the other three. "Come on, it's time to 
get the hell out of here." 


3 EEE KK 


Elias and Tony ran over to the others and snorted. "What the fuck are you still sitting around for? They're 


going to break down the door any moment now!" 


Tommy rolled his eyes at Elias. "What the fuck do think I've been trying to do? Make doesn't have a clue and 


neither does clone Tony" 

Elias glanced down at Marko. "Make? Come on, we need to get out of here!” 
Marko stared down at Henkka and pulled him into his arms. 

‘Dammit Make, l'm not letting you get us killed!" 

Elias grabbed Marko by the shoulder and punched him straight in the face. 


Tommy and Tony stared on horrified, while the Tony clone backed away from the enraged guitarist. 


Marko scrambled to his feet, Henkka falling out of his arms to the ground "What the fuck, Elias? Come over 
here and try that again, you piece of shit!" 


Elias grinned at him. "It's about time. Now let's get the fuck out of here. Clone Tony, does this room have any 


other exits?" 


Marko stared at Elias dumbfounded. Tommy chuckled and patted him on the shoulder. "Nice to have you back, 
Make." 


The Tony clone took a deep breath. "I don't think so. This is a laboratory, it wouldn't need multiple exits.” 


Tony frowned. "Yeah but, how did they get these beds in here? They didn't take them down the steps, did 
they?" 


The clone cocked his head to the side. "| didn't think about that. Hmmm, let me see." 
He hurried over to look at the back walls, while the others trailed behind. 


Fingers touched the walls, a frown covering his face. "I was so sure there was something here. Maybe..oh 


crap, l'm an idiot!" 


Elias was about to ask why when the Tony clone changed back into his black alien shape. The digits of the 


creature swirled on the wall to trigger a wide opening, large enough for a medical bed. 
Marko shifted Henkka over his back. "Where does it lead?" 
The clone shrugged. "I have no idea. I'm not allowed in this part of the ship." 


A loud crash filled the cavernous room, echoing off the walls all at once. Black creatures slid down the steps 


toward them. 
Elias grabbed Tony and ran through the opening, ‘Let's go! We'll figure that stuff out later!" 
RK K 

Tony looked up from the screen and scowled at the creature approaching, "Have you found them yet?" 
The creature nodded. "Yes sir, we have. Or rather, we had 

Tony's eyebrow rose. "Had? What the hell is that supposed to mean?" 


"Well, we cornered them into a laboratory area in Section S, but they managed to operate one of the panels to 


open the hidden passageway. 
Tony pounded his fist on the table, jiggling the screen. "How, pray tell, did they do that? They're humans!" 


"It seemed odd sir, but | believe they have been getting help from one of our kind That one might have 
triggered the wall" 


Tony sighed. "Of course they did. Do we know who triggered it?" 
The creature nodded and handed Tony a disc. "This is the information we pulled from the panel." 


Tony slipped it into his workstation and accessed the drive. "Ah 22532, you're the traitor in our mists. You will 


be punished for your actions..wait, wasn't this a clone like me?" 


"Yes sir, he is another Tony Kakko clone. The first one, in fact. He was ordered to submit for cleansing but he 
never showed up. We believe he still has a transformer on him as well." 


Tony snorted. "Of course he is. No matter, we'll deal with him once we get the rest" 


"Sir, there is one more thing. The section they were in housed the real Tony Kakko. And now he is missing as 


well." 

Tony stared at him. "You've got to be shitting me? We've lost the original too? What the fuck are you guys 
doing on this ship, anyway? Standing around picking your noses? | want this ship searched from top to bottom, 
is that understood?" 


The creature nodded. "Yes sir, right away." 


Tony pounded his fist on the table some more when the creature left the room. "Now you're starting to really 
piss me off!" 


IE 
The group of men felt along the darkened corridor. 


Elias‘ arm wrapped protectively around Tony's body, keeping him close by so he wouldn't lose him. Tony tensed 
when he first touched him, but then relaxed with a sigh against Elias' body. 


Marko grunted and shifted Henkka's body for the fifth time. "Man, you really need to lose more weight. Then 


again, I'm not normally carrying you, am |?" 


Tommy chuckled behind him. "Be sure to tell Henkka that when he wakes up." 


Marko snorted. "Yeah, that will go over real well. No tharks, I'd rather him not be pissed at me." 
The Tony clone stopped short. "Quiet! | hear something in the distance’ 

Marko stuck his tongue at Tommy and carted Henkka over to where the Tony clone stood 
Tommy rolled his eyes and stood beside Tony and Elias. 

Marko watched the Tony clone for a few minutes. "So, what's happening?" 


The clone shook his head. "I'm not sure. | can't tell if we're about to approach a cargo hold or an open area full 


of people. | hear random voices but nothing else." 


"Well, you're the only one in this group that can blend in with the others on this ship. Do you want to scout it 


out for us?" 


The clone shrugged. "I guess | could. But remember, they're looking for me too. Even in my alien form, they can 


spot me." 


Marko stared at him. "Seriously? | can't tell the difference at all. You all look like big, black slimy things, no 


offense." 


"Well, we are those things, but our sight is more evolved than that. We can see things about us that you 


can't." 


"Ah, that makes sense. | mean, | wouldn't ask you to do this if we could do it ourselves. If we're like this, they'll 
spot us right away.” 


The clone nodded. "Yes, that's very true. I'll.um, go check it out." 
Marko gripped the Tony clone on the shoulder. "Good luck" 


9 EE KK 


He swallowed the lump in his throat and approached the opening, ears listening for anything that would give his 
position away. He resisted the urge to look behind him at them, to come crawling back afraid for his life. 


They needed him, and they trusted him. He couldn't disappoint them. The real Tony would never disappoint 
them, and he found that he couldn't either. 


Hands braced himself on the wall, head slowly peering around the corner. Black eyes took in the cargo hold, 


others slithering around to move devices and supplies into the appropriate spots. 


He frowned and wondered how he was going to get them through this area without being spotted. His eyes 
stopped on a large case to his left. It looked big enough to fit at least two of them for a while. 


Maybe he could pack them in and transport them to the ship docks. It wouldn't alert suspicions if he was 


carting cargo out of the laboratory area, he could be cleaning up failed experiments or something. 


An uncharacteristic grin covered his face, digits reaching out to grab the cargo container when the crew's 


back were turned 

He had a plan 

FEFE K 

Tony looked up from Elias’ arms and rose an eyebrow. "What is that?" 

The Tony clone stopped short. "A way to get you around the ship without being detected" 
Tommy blinked "I's a box. You want us to hide in a box?" 


The Tony clone grinned and nodded. "Exactly. That way | can roll this around in areas without running into too 


many other people. Plus | can use the cargo elevators for transport.” 


Elias snorted. "Yeah, but how are we going to breathe in that thing? It's not exactly made for human 


transport" 
The clone frowned. "Oh, yeah. | didn't think about that part. Crap." 


Tony wiggled out of Elias' arms and walked over to the box. "Well, maybe we can modify it somehow? Do these 
things go through scanners or anything? Something that could tell if we made some air holes?" 


"| don't think so. They're usually scanned as soon as they're brought on board." 

"Perfect!" 

Tony felt along for latches to open it up. He frowned and looked up at the clone. "How does this thing open?" 
The clone smiled at him. "Here, let me. It won't open for human hands." 

He shifted back into his black alien form and slid his digits along the sides of the box. 


Tony smiled and looked inside the box. "Well, it's actually pretty big inside. The outside looks smaller for some 


reason." 


The clone shimmered back into his human form. "That's because we tend to transport large quantities of 
objects to and from other ships. We don't want to have to use more than we have to. So these boxes adapt, 
to a point at least." 


Elias peered over the side and grimaced. "We're not all going to fit in there.” 


Tony wiggled his eyebrows at Elias. "We will if we're all laying on each other. Henkka can lay on Make's lap, | can 
lay on yours, and Tommy can be somewhere in between" 


Tommy rolled his eyes. "Yeah thanks, Tony. So good of you to remember me." 


Tony chuckled at Tommy and ruffled his hair. "There's no way | can forget you. Who else is going to keep 


time?" 


Elias snorted and climbed into the box. "When you're done pestering our drummer, can you climb in here so we 


can figure out how to sit?" 


Tony winked at his lover and reached up to climb in. He frowned when he couldn't get his short legs high 


enough. 


Marko laughed and set Henkka down. He reached up behind Tony and handed him to Elias. "Someone is too short 
for this ship." 


Tony stuck his tongue out and sat down on Elias‘ lap with a thud. 

Elias grimaced and bit down on his lip. "What have they been feeding you here?" 
"And see, | was starting to warm up to you again. | guess | won't 

Elias did a mock pout. "But.but.you can't do that." 

"Can too." 


Marko rolled his eyes and turned to the clone. "See what | have to put up on a daily basis? They've going to 


drive me insane at some point." 
The clone giggled at them. "But it's so much fun watching them like this. It's not what | experienced as Tony.’ 


Marko snorted "That's becouse they can't program someone to be exactly like Tony. He's one of a kind and not 


easy to figure out. Hell, I've known him for fifteen years and he still manages to surprise me on occasion 


Tony called out from the box. "When you're done yammering about me, can you get in here already!" 


"Keep your pants on, Kakko. | really mean it. No one wants to see you making out with Elias." 

Tony giggled. “That's not what you said a month ago!" 

Marko rolled his eyes and handed Henkka over to Tony. "Here, take Henkka so | can climb in" 

Tony groaned. "Good lord, Henkka. What the hell have you been drinking?" 

The bassist frowned and climbed inside the box. "Leave my man alone. He got us this far so let him be." 
Tony stopped smiling. "Make, | was just kidding. Why is he like this anyway?" 


The clone cocked his head to the side. "Don't you remember? Oh wait, you were..um, busy with Elias at the 


time." 

Tony blushed despite himself. "Yeah, um, probably.” 

Elias chuckled and pulled the singer into his arms. 

The clone smiled at the affection and continued on. "Henkka got a hold of the device that | use to transform 
myself. For us, it does nothing to our health. To humans..it weakens them. Marko only used to it for ten 
minutes, and it drained him almost immediately. Henkka stayed in that changed form for at least a day, which 
completely drained him when | turned him back." 


Tony frowned and stroked the keyboardist's head. "Will he..will he wake up again?" 


"| don't know. | hope so, but | can't know for sure. It's the first time I've seen a human use this for long 


periods of time." 

"He better. I'm sure as hell not playing piano and singing again. You hear that, Henkka? I'm warning you." 
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Tommy climbed inside the box to sit next to Marko and Henkka. "Um, it's pretty damn cramped in here" 
Tony cocked his head to the side. "Hey Elias, try laying your legs flat” 

Elias stared at him. "How? That's a solid side. My legs would break" 

"Just humor me, ok?" 


Elias sighed and stretched out his legs, the box formed around them and pressed outward. 


Tony laughed. "See, told you? No broken legs for my man" 

Marko and Tommy stretched out their legs and sighed in unison 
Tommy smiled over at the singer. "Thanks Tony, that's much better." 
Tony did a mock bow in Elias’ lap. "Tis nothing 


Marko snorted and looked up at the clone. "But we still don't know about air. How are we going to breathe in 


this thing?" 


The clone switched back to his alien self and tapped some controls on the panel. A whoosh of air pushed out of 


the sides. 
Marko grinned. "Well, never mind then. Thanks." 


The clone clicked out a response and closed the lid. He took a deep breath and pushed the cargo box into the 
bay. 


KEKE 

In the darkened box, Tony laid on Elias' chest with a sigh, the guitarists hands brushing his curly hair off and 
on. He nuzzled the side of Elias' face, seeking out his lips. They connected and kissed slowly at first, tongues 
sliding against each other, lips sucking and biting. Elias’ arms wrapped around Tony's body, eliciting a moan from 


the smaller man. 


Tony's fingers reached up to cup Elias' face, tongue plunging deeper inside his mouth, frantic and needy to 


taste him again. 
Tommy snorted and tapped Marko on the arm. "You owe me a twenty.” 


Marko sighed. "Dammit. Well, it will have to wait until we get back. It's not like they let me grab my wallet 


when | was taken" 

Tony chuckled and kissed down Elias’ neck, fingers teasing Elias' nipples through the fabric of his shirt. 
‘Mmmm, Tony. You..you're going to make me hard." 

Tony giggled and sucked on Elias’ Adam's apple, swiping it with his tongue. "Isn't..isn't that the point?" 
"Yeah..but | don't think we have enough room to do that" 


Marko snorted "Yeah, and we would rather you didn't" 


Tony stuck his tongue out at Marko and leaned up to kiss Elias again on the lips. Elias arched under the 
grinding of Tony's hips on his lap. 


He broke the kiss and looked up. "Are you sure? | don't know if you're ready for this yet." 
Tony glanced down, hands massaging Elias' chest. "I don't know. just want to feel you. Can | do that?" 
Elias groaned. "Yes, you can do that. Just. just don't push yourself." 


Tony's hand snaked into Elias‘ jeans pulling out his hard cock. Fingers worked the shaft, pumping Elias harder 
and harder. 


"Oh fuck, Tony...oh..." 

The singer's lips sucked on Elias neck, hand still working Elias‘ cock fast and hard. 
‘| want to touch you..please let me touch you...” 

Tony grinned. “Promise to be gentle?" 

"OF course..! would never hurt you...” 


Tony leaned back a little so Elias‘ hand could go between them and stroke his cock. He gasped, Elias’ strong 


fingers worked him slowly, much slower than Tony was working him. 

Marko groaned and humped against Henkka unconscious body. "Dammit, now you're making me hard!" 
Tony giggled. "Don't..don't blame me..it's all Elias! fault for being so hot..." 

Elias moaned and pushed his body up into Tony's frantic hand. "Well..who started this? Wasn't me...” 
"Yeah it was..it was you being so amazing on stage..and turning me on so much... 


Elias grinned and worked Tony's cock harder. "Like now?" 


Tony leaned back from Elias to kiss along his neck, the guitarist's hand keeping him a hair breath away from 


releasing. 


"Elias..oh...oh fuck...oh!" 


Tony's hand squeezed Elias' cock, prompting the guitarist to release all over his hand. They panted for air, lips 


finding each others mouths for a slow kiss. 

Marko groaned. "You fucking bastards. | hate you both’ 

Tony chuckled on Elias’ lips and broke the kiss. "You're welcome, Make. 
Marko flipped him the bird and snuggled into Herkka's body. 

Tony curled up in Elias’ arms and drifted to sleep. 

RK KEE K 


Elias was lightly sleeping when Tony jostled in his arms. He glanced down and felt Tony's body moan underneath 


him. But it wasn't a sexual moan, it was a moan of pain. 


He bit his lip and wondered if he should wake Tony up. The singer's body started to flail wildly in his arms, 
gasps of breath aching out of his chest. 


Marko turned to the guitarist. "Wake him up, Elias. He's freaking out!" 


Elias reached down and was about to shake the singer awake when Tony woke up with a start. His eyes widened 
and he started to scream. Elias held him close, stroking his head. 


"IFs ok, it's ok. I'm here, they can't hurt you anymore. I've got you." 
Tony's breath slowed and he buried his face into Elias‘ neck, sobs wracking his body. 
Elias frowned and held him tighter. "I want to take your pain away, | don't want you to hurt anymore." 


Tony's face scrunched up, pain cascading down it with each tear. "God, | wish you could. For just one time to 


not see that when | close my eyes." 

‘| will do everything in my power to make it go away, | swear." 

Tony pulled back and stroked the side of Elias’ face. "| don't deserve you." 
Elias leaned into the touch. "Yeah but you're stuck with me anyway." 
Tony grinned and laid his head under Elias’ chin. "That | am." 


3 EEE 


Tommy nudged Marko. "Hey, how long do you think we're going to stay in this thing?" 
Marko shrugged. "I haven't a clue. Hopefully not too long." 


Tommy nodded and leaned his head against the back of the box. "I just wish we could do something. | don't like 
the idea of just sitting in here and waiting for something to happen 


"And you think | do? | hate sitting here and not knowing what's going on out there. For all we know the clone 


could be stopped at any time and... 
Tommy turned. "Make?" 

"Oh my god" 

"Make, what's wrong? Talk to me!" 
Elias opened his eyes. "What happened? What's going on?" 
Marko shook his head. "His heart..his heart..| don't feel it." 
"Make, you're not making any sense. Whose heart?" 
"Henkka's." 


Tommy's eyes widened. "Oh, oh shit!" The drummer reached up and banged on the top of the box. "Come on, 
open the damn lid!" 


The movement of the box slowed and pulled over to the side. It opened and the Tony clone peered in. "What's 


wrong?" 
Tommy jumped to his feet. *Herkka's heart stopped!" 

The clone's eyes went wide. "Oh shit: 

"We have to do something! Don't you have anything to shock him back to life?" 
The clone paused and thought. "Yes! We do. Get back down inside and I'l go get one” 
Tommy climbed back inside and the clone replaced the lid 

Marko shook Henkka's lifeless body. "Come on you bastard, don't die on me!" 


Elias patted Marko on the arm. "Careful, you don't want to hurt him. The clone will be back soon" 


The bassist stilled his movement and squeezed his eyes shut to stop the tears from falling. "He has to. 
can't..please Henkka..." 


The lid opened up again and the Tony clone reached inside. "We need to get him out of the box in order to 
administer this. It will electrocute you all if | did it in there." 


Tommy reached over and tried to take Henkka out of Marko's hands. "Come on Make, you need to let go of 


him. 
Marko shook his head, gripping Henkka's unmoving body. "I can't... can't..." 
"You need to. The clone will make him better, you have to trust us." 
Marko swallowed the lump in his throat. "Ok" 


Tommy and the clone pulled Henkka up and outside the box. The drummer peered down as the clone attached 


the device to Henkka's chest. 


A jolt of electricity shook the keyboardist's motionless form. The clone sighed and upped the voltage a little and 


shocked him again. 

"Come on, Henkka. | know you want to live again. You don't want to die like this." 

The clone jolted him again and waited. He reached down to touch the side of Henkka's neck to feel for a pulse. 
He was about to try again when a dull "thump thump" echoed under his fingers. His hand reached over to 
touch Henkka's chest to be sure. The same "thump thump" pumped in his chest. 


"Thank fuck." 


Marko looked up to see Henkka's body placed back on his lap again. The bassist glanced up with questioning eyes. 
"Is he..is he..." 


The clone smiled. "His heart is beating again. See for yourself 


Marko reached down to place his hand over Henkka's heart. A small smile tugged at his lips. "I knew you 


wouldn't leave me." 
KEKEKE 
Tony woke up and groaned. "Fuck, my knees are killing me." 


Elias chuckled and nuzzled against the singer. "Yeah my back isn't doing so hot either. Though you could try 


sitting on my lap the other way, facing away to stretch your legs out like | am." 
"Yeah, | probably should. | apologize in advance for anything | might hit. | can't see a fucking thing in here." 


Elias winced when Tony's foot kicked him in the leg. Tony scrambled around, trying to avoid Henkka and Marko 
and finally settled back on Elias’ lap. 


"That wasn't so hard, now was it?" 
Elias snorted. "Speak for yourself, you didn't just get kicked in the leg." 
"| said | was sorry. Quit complaining, you get to snuggle me even more from behind." 


Elias chuckled and wrapped his arms around Tony's belly to pull him back. "That | do. There's a few other 


things | can do from behind as well" 

Tony giggled. "I know there is, but Make would be pissed if he woke up and we were doing that next to him’ 
"Yeah, he probably would. He's already been through enough in the past hour” 

Tony frowned. "What's that supposed to mean?" 

Elias hesitated. "Well, um, something happened while you were asleep." 

"What?" 

"Um, Henkka's heart stopped” 

Tony's eyes widened. "What!" 

"Shhh, you'll wake everyone else” 


Tony snorted. "You tell me my bandmate's heart just stopped and you expect me to be quie? How long have 


you known me, Elias?" 


Elias sighed. "Sorry. After a few jolts of electricity it started back up, but it was..kind of scary for a while 
there. Make wouldn't let Henkka's body go at first" 


"And why the hell didn't you wake me?" 


Elias hesitated again. "| didn't want to worry you. | was trying to spare you from it, you've already gone 
through enough lately." 


Tony snorted. "Yeah well, waking up and being told that your bandmate's dead isn't exactly great on me either." 
"Sorry. | won't keep something like this from you again" 

"Well, hopefully there won't be an again. Did Henkka wake up?" 

Elias shook his head. "No, he's still unconscious." 


Tony sighed and closed his eyes again. "I hope he wakes up soon. | don't know how long Make will last if he 
doesn't." 


Chapter 6 


Darkness filled his eyes, his hands reached out to feel around. He was laying on something soft but he couldn't 
quite figure out what. Fingers groped around for a light switch but found only small walls. It was then that he 


figured out he was trapped in something. He shifted on the soft surface and a man moaned underneath. 
"Make?" 
The man groaned and smacked his lips in his sleep. 


He reached out to feel for what was to the right and touched another person. The man grunted in his sleep 


and shifted around. 
"Tommy?" 


He shifted on Marko's lap and stretched out to touch the sleeping figure to his left. The man groaned and 
shifted around another's lap. 


"Tony?" 
His hand touched the arm sitting beside Marko's. "I bet you're Elias. Where are we? Did we get captured too?" 
He groaned and tried to stand up, only to be hindered by a low top. "What the? Are we in a box?" 


His hand reached up and banged on the top. The movement of the box stopped and the lid opened. He slunk back 
and hoped he hadn't screwed up. 


The Tony clone's eyes widened. "Oh wow, you're awake!" 

Henkka blinked at him. "Tony?" 

The clone chuckled. "Sort of. I'm one of the clones, the one that hit Elias." 

Henkka's eyes widened. "So you were a clone. But.but, who is this guy?" 

The clone followed Henkka's finger. "That's the real Tony. |..well, technically we rescued him." 
"| don't understand. Where are we?" 

The clone frowned. "You don't remember anything?" 


"|.l..1no, | don't. Did we get captured?" 


"Sort of. All of them were captured except for you. You're actually the one that saved us." 

Henkka's eyes widened again. "I did? How?" 

‘Its complicated. They'll explain it to you when they wake up. | have to get you guys off this ship." 

Henkka nodded. "Ok. Um, do you have any water or food? I'm really thirsty." 

"Sure, I'll try to find some. | need to close the lid again so you guys won't be discovered" 

Henkka nodded again and shifted back down on Marko's lap. "Um, thanks." 

The clone smiled and replaced the lid. 

The keyboardist sighed and waited for the others to awake. 

EKKE 

Henkka shielded his eyes when the lid opened ten minutes later. 

The Tony clone looked in and smiled. "Here's some water. | had to use a replicator in order to make it safe 
enough for you to drink. We don't need such things, but we still have to keep it around for captured humans. | 


also replicated some bread. | don't know if it tastes very good or not” 


Henkka returned the smile and took the supplies. "At this point, | don't care. | can't remember the last time | 


ate and it looks like they haven't either 

"Yes, that's true. They were too worried about you! 

Henkka snorted. "Idiots. They'll make themselves sick if they do that 

The clone chuckled. "I don't think they much cared” 

"Yeah, the bastards. Ill get them better, just leave it to me" 

The clone handed him extra bottles of water. "Here, take these as well since | can't keep them outside. 
"Sure, no sweat. They feel really good against my skin It's pretty damn hot in here" 

The clone nodded. "Yeah, | imagine. Hopefully you won't be in there for much longer. Im really close now" 


| hope so. And thanks again for the stuff." 


"No problem." 


The lid was replaced and Henkka placed one of the cold bottles against Marko's chest. Marko jumped awake and 
darted around with his eyes. 


"Have some water, Make." 
Marko stared at the darkness. "Wait, | know that voice...Henkka?" 
"So what did | miss?" 


Marko launched himself at the keyboardist, mouth going for his once he was close enough. Hands reached out 
to grab anything they could hold onto. Henkka moaned, Marko's hands slipping inside his shirt to feel him. 


Henkka broke the kiss and grinned at the heavy-lidded bassist. "Someone hasn't gotten any for a while.” 
"Need you. No more talking,” 

Marko resumed the kiss, fingers reaching inside of Henkka's pants to pull out his cock. 

Henkka moaned and arched to get more of Marko's talented hand. "Oh yeah, now you're talking.” 


Marko sucked along Henkka's neck, relishing the taste of his lover like it was the first time, fingers working 


Henkka from underneath. 

Henkka's hand slid inside Marko's pants and released his cock. 

Marko stopped kissing and arched, hips pushing up fast into Henkka's tight fist: 
Henkka giggled. "God Make, how long has it been since we last fucked?" 

Marko growled. "Too damn long. Ride me, please." 

"With pleasure.” 


They shuffled around, clothes flying off at an alarming rate, thrown wherever. Marko plunged his cock into 
Henkka's willing body and sighed. 


9 EE KK 


Tony was jostled awake with movement in the box and a cold thing by his leg. He reached out for the cold 
object and held it in his hand. "What is this? An ice pack?" Fingers touched the top of the long shape and 


discovered a tip. "Wait, is this what | think it is?" He twisted off the top and put the bottle to his lips. Cold 
liquid ran down his throat, soothing his parched lips. "It's water. Finally." Tony nudged Elias awake with his hand, 
handing him the bottle. "Elias, wake up. We have water." 

Elias groaned and rubbed at his eyes. "Water?" 

"Yeah, drink." 


The guitarist took the bottle from Tony's hand and drank from it. Coldness gushed down his body, cooling the 


warmth from within. 

Tony's eyebrow raised at the moans coming from the side. "Make! You're not doing what | think you're doing?" 
A voice chuckled. "Yeah, probably." 

Tony's eyes widened. "Henkka?" 

Henkka grinned. "Morning to you too, Tony. At least | think its morning..hell, fuck if | know." 

Elias snorted. "Jesus Make, you wasted no time when he woke up. At least | left Tony be for a while.” 


Marko rolled his eyes. "Yeah well, Tony had horrifying images fed to him of you beating him to death. I'd be 


careful too." 
Henkka winced and pushed harder into Marko's body. "Man, | wouldn't wish that upon anyone." 
Tony shivered and grimaced. "Yeah..it.it wasn't fun" 


Elias‘ arms wrapped around his body, protecting him from harm. "You won't have to go through it anymore. 


I'm here." 


Henkka chuckled. "At least we know that this one is the real one. You were surely convinced the other one was 


the real one." 

Elias sighed. "How was | supposed to know? He acted like Tony and looked like him." 

Tony frowned. "Wait, there are more that look like me?" 

Elias nodded. "Yeah, one other. Though lately he's been way different from the one outside. This one is...” 
Marko interrupted. "A fucking asshole. He's channelling all of your bad traits into one." 


Tony turned around on Elias’ lap. "You fucked him?" 


Elias bit his lip. "l.l thought he was you. | didn't know..| would never cheat on you..! was...” 


Tony chuckled. "| accept your apology, but that's not why | asked it. What | want to know is if he still has 


control over you?" 
"Hell no! He's only a copy. The original is right here with me." 


Tony smiled and snuggled into Elias. "Good, because | don't want you turning on us if we run into him again 


Just because he looks like me, doesn't mean he is me." 

IK 

Marko nuzzled into Henkka's neck and sighed, arms wrapped around the keyboardist's waist. 
Henkka chuckled. "Make, are you getting soft on me?" 

"Give me an hour and I'll show you how soft | am." 


Henkka rolled his eyes. "That's not what | meant. You're all snuggly and protective. Looks to me that you were 


worried about me." 

"Just happy that you're awake." 

Henkka rose an eyebrow. "You didn't do anything crazy while | was out, did you?" 

Tommy snorted beside them. "Does destroying a whole laboratory looking for you count as crazy?" 
Henkka chuckled. "Yeah, that does. Anything else besides that?" 

Elias chimed in "Running around an alien ship and freaking out every so often is pretty crazy.’ 

Tony nodded. "Indeed. Make was..well, let's just say he was about to lose it if you didn't wake up soon" 
Marko snorted. "I was not. It just concerned me, that's all." 


Tommy rolled his eyes. "Right. And you wouldn't let Henkka's dead body go becouse you were concerned." 


Henkka's eyes widened. "Wait, | died?" 


Tony nodded. "Apparently. | was asleep when it happened, but Elias told me your heart stopped. The clone was 


able to get it working again" 


Henkka wrapped his arms around Marko's body. "Awww, you didn't want to let me go. You are getting soft for 


me. 
Marko rolled his eyes. "Am not." 

"Whatever Make, | know the real truth. You can't live without me." 

Marko looked down, “I.....why aren't we moving anymore?" 

Henkka snorted. "Nice try at diverting the conversation, Make." 

Elias placed his hand against the wall. "He's right, we're not moving," 

Tony put his hand over Elias’ mouth to silence him and listened. An echo of clicks was heard outside. 
All five men looked upward, afraid the box would open up at any moment. 


Marko and Henkka felt around for their clothes and quickly shuffled around to replaced them again, bumping 
into Tommy as they did so. 


And then the clicking was gone. 

Tony held his breath and waited. 

The box started to move again, but this time it was spiraling out of control. 
36 EEE KK 


Henkka burrowed into Marko's arms to protect himself from the walls of the box. "Fuck! He's not pushing us 


anymore!" 


Marko nodded, his chin bumping into Henkka's head as he did so. "I figured that! How the fuck do we stop this 
thing?" 


Tommy covered his head with his hands. "We don't!" 


damned if l'm going to die without kissing you one last time." 


Elias leaned in and whispered into Tony's ear. "I don't care if it is.l love you too." 


Tony blushed and kissed him. Every thought, every passion, everything he ever felt for Elias over the years 
was put into that one kiss. 


The box shook around them, jostling them around and around. 

Henkka closed his eyes and tried to stop the tears from falling. 

Marko gripped Henkka tighter and wished that pain in his chest would go away. 

Tommy prayed for a chance to see his wife and kids again 

Tony and Elias continued to kiss, even when the shaking had tumbled the others around. 

And then it all stopped. 

EERE EE 

The lid was thrown open and all five guys looked up. 

Tony was grabbed from above, Elias holding on as long as he could until Tony was snatched away. 
Elias scrambled to his feet and was grabbed by another person and yanked out. 

Henkka, Marko, and Tommy were all taken out next and dragged to an open area. 

Tony was tossed to the ground in front of a single man. He looked up and his eyes widened. 

There in front of him was himself. 

"Ah, the real Tony Kakko. So good of you to arrive." 

Elias and Marko growled in unison at Tony's rough treatment. 

The man rolled his eyes at the two. "Overgrown idiots. I'll do what | want with Tony. Maybe I'll just kill him off" 


Elias jostled in the alien's arms. "If you fucking lay a hand on him, I'll break your neck with my bare hands 


you..evil Tony!" 


Evil Tony laughed. "Evil Tony? You humans are morons when it comes to names. And please, somebody silence 


that idiot. | don't want him ruining my fun" 


A nearby alien hit Elias on the head, knocking him out. 

Tony scrambled to his feet. "Elias!" 

Evil Tony motioned to the guards. "Grab him." 

Tony groaned, grabbed before getting to Elias' unconscious form. 

Evil Tony snorted. "Why do you even bother with that lunkhead? He's worthless and weak." 
Tony glared up. "Fuck youl” 


Evil Tony rolled his eyes. "You know what, | imagined that it would be more entertaining talking with the original 
Tony but you're as boring as the rest" 


Tony mirrored the clone by rolling his eyes. "Yeah well, | don't waste my time talking to knock offs of me.” 
Marko and Henkka fought back a chuckle. 


Evil Tony's eyes blazed with anger. "Knock off? You're the one who is inferior. With your stupid emotions. Your 


love. What good have they brought you?" 


Tony snorted. "They've brought me plenty. A devoted wife, a wonderful lover, a brotherhood of bandmates, a 
legion of fans. What exactly has hate and anger brought you? An army who would probably turn their backs 
on you if they got the chance? Yeah, whatever." 


"You foolish human, you don't know what you're talking about!" 


Tony laughed. "Oh yes | do. If they programmed you with my emotions, my memories, | know exactly what 


you're going to do next." 
Evil Tony eyed him with suspicion. "Is that so? How could you possibly know that? We're not alike.” 


Tony chuckled. "Oh yes we are. | recognize this hate-filled diatribe. I've said it to many people over the years, 
albeit not on an alien ship and used different words. The problem with you aliens masquerading as us is that 
you can't handle the overwhelming flow of emotions. So you choose one and stick with it, which makes every 


one of my clones wrong. You're a defect just like the other Tony clone." 


Evil Tony advanced on Tony and stood in front of him. "| am not a defect! | fooled your idiot boyfriend easily, 
just as | did the others." 


Marko snorted "You fucking did not. You didn't even know basic stuff about Tony, let alone fooled us. Just keep 


deluding yourself, it makes you sound even stupider.” 


Henkka nodded his head. "Hell, the first clone was way more effective at fooling us than you ever were. We 
knew from the start that you weren't the same one, let alone Tony. I'll give you that Tony bounces back from 


most things, but not being hit by his lover the previous night. You were a joke from the start, and | pity you." 


Tony chuckled. "See, even they know me more than you aliens do. For an advanced race like this, you suck at 


doing your homework." 

Evil Tony scowled. "Your brainless fans will never know the difference." 

Tony shook his head. "Yes, they will. You know how | know? Because how are you going to give them more 
music? Your race doesn't know what creativity is, let alone inspiration. You couldn't fool them if you tried, 
because they'd know it wasn't really from me. My fans are way smarter than you think they are." 

Evil Tony snorted. "We shall see." 

Tony leaned his head back and laughed hard. "Oh yes, here it is, the grand plan" 


"Silence! I'm done with you." 


Tony turned to face his bandmates and the rest of the crew. "You want to know what his grand scheme is? 


He's going to kill and try to replace me. There's only one thing he forgot - | have friends in high places." 

Evil Tony stared at him. "What's that supposed to mean?" 

Tony grinned and pointed. "Look up." 

A scream echoed in the room followed by a loud crash. All eyes drifted to the center and went wide. 

Tony chuckled. "Told him it wasn't going to work." 

9 EE KK 

Chaos reigned in the room. 

Henkka, Marko and Tommy managed to slip away from their captors and get Elias' body out of the mayhem. 
Marko looked around the room for their singer and couldn't find him. "Where the fuck is Tony?" 


Henkka shrugged. "| haven't a fucking clue! He disappeared when that thing came from the ceiling. What the hell 


was it?" 


Tommy reached down and shook Elias. "Wake up, Elias! I'm not carrying you." 


Elias grimaced and held his head. "Ow, fuck that hurts. Why am | the one who always gets knocked out?" 


Marko grinned and glanced down at the guitarist. "That's because you keep pissing off the Tony clones. You 
would think you would have learned about that the first time." 


Elias rolled his eyes and pushed himself off the ground. "Yeah, thanks Make. Wait, where is Tony?" 
Marko snorted "I already asked that, pay attention We have find him and get the fuck off this ship!" 
Henkka's eyes searched the room for Tony and finally spotted him to the side. "Wait, | think | see him!" 
"Where?" 

"To the right side. At least | think it's Tony. Do you think i's the first clone?" 

Marko shrugged. "I have no idea Let's just head over there anyway’ 

Henkka nodded and grabbed Elias by the shoulder. "Come on, let's go find your man" 

SRB EE KK 


A frown stayed on Elias' face the whole time his eyes scanned the room for Tony. He'd finally got him back 


only to lose him again. He really hoped he wasn't caught in the madness around them. 
Marko nudged his arm and he looked over. "What?" 

A whistle rang out in the cacophony of noise. Elias glanced over at it and grinned. 
There was Tony bouncing up and down to alert them. 


Elias ran for Tony, not caring about his bandmates screaming at him from behind to slow down. His eyes only 


saw Tony, the only thing they ever Saw. 


He was within a few feet of Tony when he stopped dead in his tracks, Marko and Henkka ran into him from 
behind. 


Evil Tony held Tony in his grasp from behind. 


Elias couldn't remember what he called out, probably something about letting Tony go. He did remember what 
happened next. 


Evil Tony laughed and stabbed Tony right through the heart. 


Chapter 1 


Time seemed to stop for Marko, his eyes not believing what he'd just saw. All he could do was run forward to 


catch Tony's falling body. 
A blur of long brown hair raced past him to tackle Evil Tony. 
Marko didn't have to guess who it was, and quite frankly he would have been surprised if he hadn't reacted. 


The bassist caught Tony before he hit the ground but refused to let go of him, even when Henkka pulled at 


his arms. 

"Come on, Make. | have to see if we can get it out" 

Tony smiled up at Marko. “It's ok, Marko. | did what | wanted to do." 

Henkka stared at him. "What the hell are you talking about? Tony, you're not making any sense." 
Tony smiled at the keyboardist. "That's because I'm not Tony. | saved him, though." 

Marko's eyes widened. "You're...you're not Tony?" 


"Nope, I'm just the clone. The evil one was too stupid to notice before he attacked me. If he'd been paying 


attention, he would have seen | was just like him 
Henkka looked up over at the other Tony and grimaced. “Elias, | think he's dead 

Tears rained down Elias’ face, hands ripping Evil Tony's body apart. "Don't care. He has to pay for this” 
"Maybe, but this isn't Tony" 

Elias looked up confused. "W-what?" 

Henkka smiled at him. "It's not Tony. The clone sacrificed himself for Tony: 


Elias shook off the corpse of Evil Tony and hurried over to the gathering. He bit his lip and looked down 


"You're...you're not Tony?" 


Tony smiled up at him. "No Elias, but |.saved him. If you go to the hallway behind me, he should be at the end 
of it. Is where the ships are. They should be able to take you back home." 


"So.he's still alive? l.l just want to make sure." 


Henkka rolled his eyes and patted Elias on the shoulder. "Yes Elias, he's still alive." 
Tony touched Elias‘ arm. "Take care of him for me. I'll miss..l'll miss being him. It was..interesting.” 


Elias brushed away the tears in his eyes. His fingers grasped Tony's hand. "I will. Thank you for all that you've 


done for us." 


Tony smiled. "It was nothing. | don't want to die, but for some reason | feel happier that | did it to save 


someone, instead of my superiors just terminating my life." 


Marko grimaced. "Yeah, it's better to die a hero than a coward. Still, it would have been nice to have a Tony 


clone with us. No more cancelling shows when he's sick" 
Henkka hit Marko's arm. "Make!" 


Tony chuckled, his body shaking with each labored breath. "I would..have liked that too. Tony was fun, even 


when | wasn't messing things up and breaking Elias’ nose." 


Marko reached down to brush a piece of hair out of Tony's eyes. "l'm going to miss you, not-quite-Tony. You 


were the best out of the clones and hadn't you not hit Elias, we wouldn't have even known you were a clone.” 
Tony smiled. "It's not my fault Elias scared me. Blame him." 


Elias blushed. "Sorry. | just...Tony and | have an odd relationship to anyone but us. | would have been scared in 


your position too." 
Marko's eyebrow rose. "That better not mean that you regularly hit him or | will have to hurt you again" 


Elias rolled his eyes. "Give me a little credit, Make. Of course | don't hit him, we just can get intense when we 


fuck, especially after a show." 
"Good. | don't want to send you to the hospital again. 


Henkka snorted and glanced down at Tony. "I didn't really get a chance to get to know you that much, but | will 


forever be in your debt for keeping us alive..and more importantly Tony alive. | will never forget that.” 


Tony sighed. "My time is almost at an end. | would have liked to hang out with you all for longer. Hopefully.my 


race will stop annoying you." 


Marko sighed and pulled the clone closer. "Well, they can't do much without the original onboard. Unless they 


made more of Tony?" 


The clone shrugged. "I have no idea..| don't think so. I've only seen myself and the one Elias killed None have 


ever surfaced afterward." 


Marko nodded and frowned. "Fuck, this is hard. | know you're not really Tony but watching you die is like 
watching the real Tony die." 


Tony smiled and touched Marko's arm. "Fear not, Marko. You'll probably never have to experience this anytime 


Marko leaned down and kissed Tony on the forehead. "Be well, brother." 


9 EE KK 


They headed for where the fallen clone had instructed them. Elias bit his lip and prayed that Tony was there 
and not doing something stupid. 


Tony looked up just as they turned the corner. "What the hell took you so long? The clone said he'd bring you 
straight here." 


Elias walked up and pulled Tony into his arms. He wasted no time in kissing the very confused singer. 
Marko watched them and grabbed Henkka to hold. 

The keyboardist's eyebrow rose. "Make? You ok?" 

Marko didn't answer and snuggled his face into Henkka's neck, deeply inhaling Henkka's smell. 


Henkka frowned, water rolling down his neck until he realized what it was. He stroked Marko's head and 


murmured soothing words. 

Elias and Tony pulled apart, the singer swaying against him. 

"Man Elias, that was..that was intense." 

The guitarist held him tighter, head buried under Tony's throat. 

Tony arched an eyebrow. "Am | missing something? What happened out there?" 

Tommy frowned. "The clone was killed by the evil one. In a way, it was like watching you die." 
The singer gasped. "Oh no, not him. Dammit! | was hoping we'd be able to take him with us." 


"Yeah, he was hoping that too. So..um, how do we operate a ship?" 


Tony shrugged. "I don't know. | mean, he said something about pressing this red button to open the hangar but 
that's it." 


Tommy walked over to the display and studied it. "Hmmm, there doesn't seem to be any instructions on this 
thing. | wonder if it's automated?" 


Marko pulled up from Henkka's neck and rubbed his face. "Probably. They seem advanced enough to not have 


manual processes." 


Tony nodded and stroked Elias’ hair. "As much as | love the snuggling, you'll have to let me go at some point so 


| can walk" 
Elias pouted. "| don't want to." 


Tony pulled Elias‘ head up and grinned at him. "Don't worry, it will only be for a few minutes. You can snuggle 


the hell out of me while we fly back" 

"Promise?" 

The singer chuckled and kissed Elias on the cheek "Definitely. | get snuggles, what could be better?" 
Elias nodded and let go of Tony and headed over to Tommy. 

Tony's eyebrow rose when Marko walked over to him and pulled the singer into his arms. "Um, Make?" 
Marko grunted out a response and hugged him. 

Tony giggled. "Awww, Make loves me" 

"Do not" 


"You do so. And l'm not going anywhere anytime soon. You're stuck with me and my non-cool-clone human 


deficiencies." 

"| can live with that." 

Tony stroked the bassist's head. "Good to know. Now, let me go before our boyfriends notice." 

Henkka rolled his eyes. "We already have. Quit snuggling up with Tony and get over here already, Make." 


Marko hesitated and then let Tony go. "Good to have you back." 


Tony grinned and rubbed the top of Marko's head. "Yeah, | missed you too, you bastard." 
Marko chuckled and stood beside Henkka, a grin still playing on his lips. 

Tony clapped his hands together. "Ok, let's blow this place!" 

KEKEKE 

Sirens rang and flashing red lights sounded in the corridor. 

Tony's eyes widened. "What the?" 

Marko stared at the display. "What the hell did you do?" 

"| pressed the button like the clone told me!" 


Henkka cocked his head to the side and listened for the clicking over the loudspeaker. "It says the self destruct 


has been activated" 


Henkka rolled his eyes and hit Marko on the arm. "I'm not a clone, Make! | must still remember when | was one 


of them." 


Tony listened and frowned. "Wait, those clicks..they sound like morse code! It says..farewell my friends, open 


the pod doors with the side buttons. It will take you home.” 
Henkka snorted. "He left a message in morse code for Tony. That little bastard knew he was going to die." 


Marko grabbed Henkka by the arm. "Yes, he was a crafty bastard but if we don't get off this ship, we'll go 
down with it!" 


Tony chuckled. "Yeah yeah, we got it. Come on, Elias!" 

Elias and Tommy followed the rest onto the tiny ship. 

RK RK 

Elias strapped himself in next to Tony and reached out for the singer's hand 
Tony glanced at it and grinned. "I feel like a blushing school girl" 


Elias snorted and grabbed Tony's hand, interlocking his fingers with his own. "Yeah, you're my blushing school 


girl." 


Tony's eyebrow rose. "Yours? Getting a little possessive there, Viljanen?" 


myself if something happened to you 

"Well, nothing is going to happen to me. | have my knight in black clothing armor to protect me" 

"Make?" 

Tony snorted. "Yes, Make. Hadn't you guessed? We intend to run away with each other and repopulate Verus’ 


Elias chuckled and rubbed Tony's hand against the side of his face. "Just as long as you are careful, l'm fine 


with it" 
Tony laughed. "Will do." 


3 EE EK 


Marko sat in between Henkka and Tommy and stared out the windows. "I hope the clone was right about this. 


I'd rather not be spread into a million pieces in space." 

Henkka chuckled and reached out for Marko's hand. "Well, at least you'd have company." 

Marko snorted and took Henkka's hand. "True. Still, that's not how | envisioned my career going out as." 
Tommy laughed. "At least its better than ending up bloated and fat on stage." 

Marko thought for a moment. "Good point." 

SRB EE BE 


The ship undocked itself from the mothership and pulled away slowly. All five guys watched it chug away, as if 


it were pulled by an invisible wire. 

That is, until the mothership exploded into a million pieces. 

The force of the wave sent the ship off course, jostling the guys around. 

Marko shouted above the loud beeping of the controls. "I guess it's a good thing we put on seat belts!" 


Tony rolled his eyes and gripped Elias’ hand tighter. "Yes Make, aren't you the smart one. Too bad we're 


swirling out of control!" 


Henkka grimaced and swallowed the rising stomach acid in his throat. "You know what, | could really go for a 


bottle of Vodka right about now!" 

Tommy chuckled and nodded. "I hear you there, but | don't think they have that in their spare reserves!" 
Elias closed his eyes and bit his lip. 

Tony shook his hand to get his attention "Hey, you ok over there?" 

Elias nodded but said nothing. 

Tony frowned. "Elias, it will be ok, | promise. We're just having a bit of fun 
Elias sighed. "| don't want to die, Tony. | want to see my wife and kids again 
Tommy butted in. "You will, Elias!" 

Elias gripped the arm rest hard, white tinging his knuckles and bit his lip again 
Tony sighed and unbuttoned his seat belt. 

Marko's eyes widened. "Tony! What the fuck are you doing?" 


Tony took a deep breath and launched himself over to Elias‘ seat. He missed it by a foot but Elias' long arms 
caught him anyway. 


Elias stared down at him. "What are you doing? You have to get back to your seat!" 

Tony undid Elias‘ seat belt to put himself underneath it and attached it again "I'm where | want to be." 
"But..but.this is..." 

Tony leaned up and kissed Elias straight on the lips. Elias moaned and wrapped his arms around the singer. 
Marko rolled his eyes. "You're an idiot, Tony! You could have gotten yourself killed!" 


Henkka chuckled. "Actually, that's a pretty good idea under the circumstances. He knew Elias was freaking out 
and distracting him with sex is the best way." 


Marko snorted "Don't get any ideas, Klingenberg. I'm not having you miss and kill yourself!" 


Henkka stuck his tongue out. "Spoilsport." 

SRB KE KK 

The ship rocketed into the Earth's atmosphere. 

Marko gripped Henkka's hand so hard the keyboardist thought it would break under the stress. 
Tommy closed his eyes and hoped they wouldn't land in the desert. 

Tony and Elias were too into each other to pay attention to the ship pirouetting top first through the sky. 
Marko glanced over at Henkka and took a deep breath. "I love you." 

Henkka's eyes widened in shock 

The metal bolts that held Marko's chair snapped and propelled the seat out the side of the ship. 
Henkka's screamed at the top of his lungs. "Make!" 

FEFE KKE 

Tommy stared at the gaping hole in the ship and swore. 

Henkka reached down and fumbled for his seat belt latch. 

Tommy saw what he was about to do and screamed. "Henkka! No! Don't do this!" 

Henkka shook his head, fingers undoing the buckle. "| have to!" 


"No, you dont!" Tommy turned his head, screaming to be heard over the deafering noise filling the ship. "Tony! 
Henkka's going to follow Make!" 


"Make's seat came loose and broke through the hull!" 
Tony's eyes widened. "Make? No..I..this can't be!" 
Elias stared down in horror as Tony fumbled to open the buckle. "What..what the hell are you doing? Tony!" 


Henkka launched out of his seat into the opening. He passed Tony by inches. "I'm sorry!" 


Tony undid the belt holding Elias and he together. "I have to go after him, Elias! He's my best friend!" 
Elias wrapped his arms around Tony. "Then you'll have to take me with you. l'm not letting you go!” 
Tony sighed. "You have a family, Elias. Just like Tommy does. They need youl" 

"| fucking need you! Im not losing you again!" 

Tony closed his eyes. "Listen to me, I'm not letting you risk your life again for me. Just.just trust me 
Tommy stared out the windows and gasped "Wait! Guys, look! 

Tony turned around to look out the front windows. "What is that?" 

Elias’ eyes bugged out. "Oh fuck, that's water! We're going to splash down!" 

FEEF BE RK 


Henkka whizzed through the air at full speed, desperate to find Marko's form. His eyes scanned as much as he 


could, when they weren't closed due to the pressure of the air. 
It was then that he realized that he was heading straight for a patch of water. 
"Oh fuck!" 


His eyes widened at the thought of a belly flop this high up. He'd break all of his legs and arms for sure. That 
is if the impact didn’t kill him straight away. 


Why the hell had he jumped for that bastard? Marko would have probably survived without him acting like an 


idiot and jumping out of a moving spaceship. 


He sighed and wondered if he was going to die before seeing Marko's face again. Would Sonata carry on with a 
new keyboardist? 


His eyes slipped shut, sure that he didn't want to watch himself die. 


3 EEE EK 


Marko's face crumpled at the thought of never seeing Henkka again. He fought back the tears from forming in 
his eyes. 


At least he'd said what he always wanted to say to Henkka, tell him how he really felt. 


Henkka would have killed him to know Marko could feel the bolts breaking under his seat, the violent shaking 
ripping them to shreds with each passing moment. 


Marko knew it was close when he said those fateful words, but he didn't know his seat would launch a nice 
hole into the side of the ship. He swallowed the lump in his throat, knowing full well that his mistake had 
doomed them all. 

His hands clenched the arms of the seat so hard one ripped off from the pressure. 

Marko's body lurched mid-air and stopped. "What the fuck?" 

The seat was hovering in place in the air. He looked around to see if he could spot the ship. 

"Where the hell are you guys!" 

A whizzing noise filled his ears. He looked up just in time to see Henkka descending on him at full speed. 
"Oh..oh fuck!" 


FEKE EE 


Henkka smacked headlong into something solid. He grimaced and realized he wasn't wet. Or dead. His eyes opened 


and he was face to face with a jean clad crotch. 


A chuckle sounded from above. "So good of you to drop in, Henkka. | can't say l'm disappointed on how you 


landed." 
"Make?" 
Marko pinched Henkka's ass. "You bastard, you fucking followed me out of the ship." 


Henkka wiggled his butt at Marko's face. "Damn right, | did. | wasn't letting you get away like that! Not after 
you said that to me!" 


Marko sighed. "Yeah. | was..well, | was afraid that | wouldn't see you again. | just wanted to make sure that..you 
The keyboardist snorted. "Make, I've known for years how you feel. You obviously like me or you wouldn't waste 
most of your waking hours with me." 


"True. | just... would have regretted it if I'd died without saying it. | sure as fuck didn't think my seat would 
suddenly hover after ripping one of the arms off" 


Henkka looked over the side and grimaced. “Jesus, we're still thousands of feet up!" 
Marko snorted "Yeah, | noticed. And as much as | love looking at your ass, can you right yourself already?" 


Henkka chuckled and pushed himself up, swinging his legs away from Marko's head as he did so. He sat on 
Marko's lap, facing the bassist with a raised eyebrow. "So now what?" 


Marko leered. "Now we see what the real mile high club is." 

3 EEE EK 

Elias fumbled with the seat belt to strap Tony and himself back in. "You're not going after them!" 

Tony frowned, “Elias, please. | can't let my best friend die like that!" 

Elias shook his head and wrapped his arms back around Tony. "No, | will not let you go again" 

"Don't you care if they die?" 

Elias sighed and rested his head on top of Tony's head. "OF course | do. |..Tony, just listen to me for once." 
Tommy's eyes widened. "Um, guys." 

Elias glanced over at the drummer. "What's wrong?" 

Tommy cocked his head to the side. "Is it my imagination or is the hole getting smaller?" 


Tony lifted his head off Elias‘ chest and stared at the opening. "Now that you mention it, it is getting smaller. 
Do you think they have self-repairing ships?" 


Elias scoffed. "That would be our luck. We're saved and the two plummeting to their deaths are screwed 
Tommy stared at the front display. "Somehow, | don't think so. Look at the radar" 

Elias looked over the top of Tony's head at the circular display. "What am | supposed to be looking at?" 
The drummer rolled his eyes. "See that large object on the screen If that's them, they're not moving’ 


Tony glanced over his shoulder. "Tommy's right, they're not moving. If they were, they'd be getting either 
closer to us or further away. They're stationary.’ 


Tommy unlatched his seat belt and moved over to the opening. 


Tony's eyes widened. "Tommy! What the hell are you doing?" 


Tommy grinned. "Relax, that opening isn't big enough to swallow me anymore. I'm just trying to see if they're 


close by’ 

Elias watched the radar and frowned. "Tony, are they getting closer to us?" 

Tony looked back at the radar. "I think they are, or rather we're getting closer to them if they're stationary’ 
Tommy's eyes bugged out. "Oh fuck, they're right under us!" 

SRK RB EK 


Marko groaned, Henkka's fingers reaching into his pants to pull out his cock. His hips bucked on their own, 
desperate to feel Henkka's talented hands again. 


Henkka chuckled. "Good to see you too, little Make" 

Marko rolled his eyes. "Im not that little" 

"Mmmm, no you definitely aren't. Though | doubt you've got a bottle of lube on you." 
Marko swore. "Dammit, no | don't. Well, we'll just have to make the most of it” 
Henkka leered. “Don't worry, I'll figure something out" 

The bassist reached up to fluff Henkka's hair. "You always do. 

Henkka wiggled his eyebrows. ‘Isn't that why you stay with me?" 

Marko grinned. "Something like that. 

Henkka shuffled around to wank Marko's cock between them. "You ok?" 


A long bassist hand reached out to grab Henkka's jean-clad cock. "l'm good. You?" 


Marko's hair fluttered. He looked up and his eyes widened. "What the fuck?" 
The keyboardist frowned. "What is it? | don't see..holy shit! Is that what | think it is?" 


Marko swallowed hard. "Fuck, we're about to be killed by our ship." 


EK 
Tommy raced over to the controls. "We have to stop this thing!" 


Tony unbuckled himself out of Elias' lap and climbed off the guitarist. "Calm down, Tommy. We'll figure 


something out." 


Elias frowned at the large dot getting closer and closer to their position. "Can't they, | don't know, move or 
something? They can obviously stop or they wouldn't be stationary.” 


Tony snorted. "I don't know, why don't you ask them!" 

Elias got up from the chair. "There's no need to be an asshole about it" 
Tony whipped around, eyes filled with anger. "What the fuck did you call me?" 
Elias opened his mouth to say something but Tommy interrupted him 

‘Will you two shut up! There's no time for that! 


Tony turned back to the console and tried to read the controls. "Fuck, it's all in their language. | can't 
understand a word of it." 


Elias sighed and wandered over to the left of the console and stared at the buttons. One green button caused 
him to stop and look at it. "| wonder what this one does?" 


Tommy and Tony were too busy arguing over which button to push to hear the guitarist 
Elias swallowed the lump in his throat and pushed it. 

FPFE 

Henkka panicked first. "Motherfuck! We have to get out of here! 

Marko held onto the keyboardist. "Stop moving, you'll tip us over!" 

"And you would rather we got smashed into a million bits?" 

Marko sighed. "Look, | don't know what else to do. As far as | know, this thing has no controls." 


Henkka poked his fingers on the armrests to find anything that resembled buttons. "There's got to be 


something!" 


Marko pulled Henkka's fingers away from the grips. "Stop." 


Henkka frowned at him. "Quit it, Make. I'm trying to find a way to get out of here!" 


Tears filled Henkka's eyes. "Make, no. | will not give up!" 


Marko sighed. "We have no choice. Even if | could get this thing moving, they'll hit us anyway. They can't be 


more than a hundred feet away." 

Henkka grit his teeth. "Dammit, Make. This is not how | wanted to die!" 

SEE RE EEK 

All three men lurched back and fell to the ground. 

Tony pushed Elias' body off his and frowned. "What the hell was that?" 

Elias bit his lip. "Um, | pushed the green button. | thought it would help." 

Tony stared at the guitarist dumbfounded. "You did what?" 

Tommy climbed to his feet and glanced out the windows. "Hey, we've stopped" 
Tony blinked his eyes. "Seriously?" 

"Yeah, the ship stopped moving. We're..well, hovering.’ 

Elias glanced out the back window and waved. "Hey Make." 

36K K* 

Marko gripped Henkka tightly and closed his eyes. He didn't want to witness the ship coming at him. 
Minutes ticked by and nothing. 

Henkka frowned and unfurled from underneath Marko's chin to look up. "What the?" 
Marko's eyes opened and looked up. "What the fuck? How? What the helll" 


Elias grinned from the ship's back window and waved. 


Marko glanced back at Henkka. "What the hell just happened?" 
Henkka shrugged. "Fuck if | know, but look at their ship. Its whole again!" 

The bassist studied the side which he came smashing out of "Holy crap, you're right. | don't.l'm so confused" 
KEEKEKE 


Tommy tapped on the door controls and it swung open. He crouched down and looked over the side. "Hello 


Make." 

Marko stared up at the drummer. "What the fuck is going on?" 

The drummer laughed. "Hell if | know. | do know that you can thank Elias for it" 

Henkka chuckled and yelled up. "Thanks Elias!" 

Elias poked his head out the door. "Um, you're welcome? | just.well, | just pressed the button’ 
Tony rolled his eyes. "Yeah, the first one he saw’ 

Elias sighed and turned back to the singer. "It was better than arguing over which one to push." 
Tony grit his teeth. "That could have been a self destruct!" 


The guitarist shook his head. "Nope, those are red ones. At least that's what the self destruct button that 


you pressed on the mothership was." 

Marko rolled his eyes. "Tony, quit yelling at our savior!" 

Tommy chuckled. "We have to figure out a way to get you back up here again. | don't know if aliens have rope." 
Tony sighed and sat back down in his chair to sulk. 


Elias opened his arms to put them around Tony but thought against it at the last moment. Instead he 
wandered over to the back wall to look for something to pull them up with. 


Tony glanced up to watch Elias rummage around in the panels for something useful. Elias stopped and stared at 


a panel. 


The singer's eyebrow rose. "What is it?" 


"| think.. think this is a replicator." 

Tony blinked a few times. "Replicator? Like on Star Trek?" 

Elias shrugged. "I don't know. It just, um, reminds me of one." 

Tommy climbed back up to look at what Elias found. "Well, it kind of looks like a drink dispenser." 
"Yeah, but that's what the Star Trek ones did too. Should I..um, should | press one of the buttons?" 
Tony rolled his eyes. "You mean you don't want to just start pressing any old button?" 

Elias glared at Tony. "Shut up, already! | get it, Tony, | fucked up. Blah blah blah." 

Tommy patted Elias on the arm. "Ignore him. He's just pissed because you saved Marko and he didn't" 


Tony scoffed. "He didn't think about what he was doing! He just pushed whatever. Am | the only one who sees 
this?" 


Tommy turned back to Tony. "Give it a rest, Tony. Unless you want Elias to hit you?" 
Tony crouched further into his chair, eyes widening, “l.no. don't! 

Elias sighed. “tm not going to hit you. Just let me be for five minutes, please?" 

Tony nodded and swallowed the lump in his throat. 

FPFE 

Marko snorted and rolled his eyes at Henkka. "Sounds like Tony's being a pain again’ 
Henkka chuckled. "What else is new? He's probably just frustrated” 


"Aren't we all? He doesn't need to take it out on Elias. [ts a good thing Tony and | never lasted as a couple. He 


would have driven me nuts." 
Henkka laughed. "And | don't drive you nuts?" 


Marko rolled his eyes. "Not as much as Tony, that's for sure. If | didn't care about that bastard, | would have 
quit the band eons ago." 


Henkka stared at him. "Seriously? But..but what about playing on stage?" 


"Relax, I'm not quitting anytime soon. Though I'd be lying to say there haven't been times were | thought about 
it. Between the Jani thing and the getting kidnapped by aliens, | think it's only fair." 


Henkka nodded and snuggled under Marko's chin. Marko sighed and stroked Henkka's reddish curls. 


9 EE EK 


Elias took a deep breath and pushed the side button. The device whirled to life and spelled out a message on 
the outside. 


"Crap, | don't know what it says." 
Tony rolled his eyes and glanced at the object. He cocked his head to the side. "Wait a minute, | recognize that." 


He climbed off the chair to stand by Tommy. His fingers reached out to tap on the panel. The machine 
responded and swirled a beam of light. 


Elias stared down at the length of rope and then looked back up at Tony. "How..how did you do that?" 


Tony frowned. "I'm not really sure. It kind of reminds me of morse code but not really. | just responded with 
rope in morse and it did that." 


Elias blinked at him and picked up the object. "Well, it's rope. Hopefully it will be sturdy enough to pull Marko 
and Henkka up." 


Tommy followed Elias to the door and leaned over the side. 

Tony watched them, the frown deepening on his face. 

FEEFEE 

Marko's eyebrow rose at the sight of the rope. "Where the hell did you get that from?" 

Tommy chuckled. "What? Don't you know that advanced alien civilizations are equipped with rope dispensers?" 
Henkka laughed at Marko's eye roll. "Apparently not." 

The drummer wiggled his eyebrows. "Just take the damn rope already, Make." 

Marko grabbed a hold of the rope. "Now what? Do you want us to tie it around us?" 


Tommy glanced over at Elias. "What do you think?" 


Elias shrugged. "If you can manage it. We'll pull you up one at a time and you might as well put it around 


Henkka first." 

Henkka took a deep breath and let Marko tie the rope around him. "You ok?" 

Marko nodded and said nothing. 

"Make? I'll be fine.” 

Marko finished tying the rope. "I know... just.be careful.” 

Henkka leaned over and kissed Marko on the cheek "You're getting soft.” 

"Am not" 

Henkka chuckled and signalled up to the other two. "You better not be, | intend to finish what we started." 
Marko leered. "Definitely." 

FEEFEE 


Elias and Tommy grimaced and pulled up Henkka back on the ship. Henkka slipped a little but Elias grabbed him 


in time. 
Henkka glanced back down at Marko and snorted. "Your face is going to stay like that if you keep it up." 


Marko sighed. "Well, its not my fault that you keep causing my heart to skip a beat. You're going to give me a 
heart attack one of these days." 


Henkka chuckled and turned around. He got a face full of Tony, the short singer's arms held him close. 

"Hello Tony, did you miss me?" 

Tony nodded and buried his face into Henkka's neck. 

Marko rolled his eyes. "Sure, once he's out of my sight, he's snuggling with Tony. | see how you are, Henkka!" 
Henkka giggled and patted Tony's head. "You're just jealous because Tony snuggled me first." 

Tony pulled up. "Don't you ever fucking do that again!" 


Henkka blushed. "Sorry about that. | just..do you know what he said to me before his seat broke? He fucking 


told me he loved me." 


Tony's eyes widened. "Seriously? Whoa No wonder you jumped out! 

RK K 

Elias grunted and pulled the rope harder. "Jesus Make, have you gained pounds?" 

Tommy chuckled and yanked more of the rope. "Even Henkka was lighter than this’ 

Marko glared up and flipped them off. "Bite me. And | haven't even eaten anything for at least a day! 
Elias grimaced and grabbed the last couple inches. "Yeah yeah 


Marko latched onto the side of the ship and hauled himself up without any help from Tommy and Elias. He 
wiggled his eyebrow at them and headed for Henkka. 


Tony stood in his way. The two looked at each other for a few minutes. 
Marko rose an eyebrow. "Yes, Tony?" 


"You motherfucker! How the fuck..how the fuck can you act so calm about this? | almost fucking lost you 


again!" 
Marko sighed. "Yeah, but you didn't. I'm right here, Tony." 
"I fucking know that! | just.Make..if you had..." 


Marko smiled and took Tony into his arms. "Yeah, | know. And..well, it would have been the same thing if I'd 
found you dead on the ship. | wouldn't..lets just say | would have rather to die on there with you." 


Tony buried his face into Marko's neck. "Don't do that again, please? Don't make me think that I've lost you 


forever.” 

Marko leaned his chin on top of Tony's head. "I don't plan to. And Tony?" 
"Yeah?" 

"Quit being a dick to your boyfriend." 

Tony sighed. "Sorry." 


Marko snorted and lifted Tony's head up. "Why are you saying that to me? Tell him that" 


Elias bit his lip. "It's ok, I'm used to it" 


Marko stared at him. "No, its not ok. Don't let Tony treat you like shit when he's worried about me. Push back 


on him." 
"| don't want to...” 


Tony sigh interrupted. "Elias, he's right. | acted..well, like a jerk to you. I'm sorry. | was just..it doesn't matter. | 
shouldn't have treated you like shit" 


Elias nodded and swallowed. "I know how you... know how you feel about your bandmates. They're like family to 


you and well if one of them disappears..it makes sense." 

Marko's eyebrow rose. "What just happened here? Did | throw my voice and didn't realize it?" 

Elias snorted. "Yeah well, you're apparently rubbing off on me." 

Henkka laughed. "Just as long as it's just his thoughts that rub off on you!" 

Marko rolled his eyes. "Ok, now that everyone is done having their fun. Can we go home now?" 
IK 

Tony snuggled into Elias‘ arms and sighed. Elias petted the singer's head and looked out the bus window. 
Marko and Henkka were curled up on the opposite side couch staring up at the TV. 

Tommy walked into the room and snorted. "| see everything is back to normal again" 

Marko glanced up and grinned. "As normal as we'll ever get." 


Tommy rolled his eyes and sat at the end of Tony and Elias' couch. "| don't think you've ever been normal, 


Make." 
"Quit it, you're going to make me blush." 


Tony chuckled. "At least we didn't land in the middle of nowhere with the ship. Can you imagine Make stuck on 


a deserted island?" 
Henkka laughed. "He would have gone mad without his deck." 


Marko rolled his eyes. "Yeah well, landing in the middle of a cold lake isn't my idea of fun either." 


Elias stared at him. "Make, we landed in the Mediterranean Sea." 
"And? It was freezing to me." 


Henkka wrapped his arms around Marko's body. "There there, my little delicate thing. Henkka won't let anything 


harm you." 

Marko snorted. "That's not funny, Henkka" 

Tony laughed. "And this is coming from someone who loves to jump into ice lakes after a sauna" 
"That's different, and it's tradition." 

Tony chuckled and snuggled back into Elias’ arms. "If you say so, Make." 

"Damn right, | do." 

Elias rolled his eyes and leaned back so Tony could lay on his chest. 

Tony frowned and stared at the couch. 

Elias cocked his head to the side. "What is it?" 

"Not sure." 


Tony leaned over Elias' body and reached out for a thin metal object. He turned it over in his hands to study 
it. 


Elias looked down at it. "| wonder what it is?" 
"| have no idea" 
Marko glanced up. "What is that?" 


Tony shrugged. "I don't know. Some kind of metal object. Though its weird, its almost like it fits into the palm 
of my hand" 


Henkka sat up with a start. "Tony, drop it! It's a... 


A flash of light flickered in the room and then away. 


THE END? 


